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The comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 
chant of Venice^j, 

-■£_ -' - 

Enter iy^nthonio, Sakrjno, and Salemio'^f^^ . 

JN (both I know not why I am (b lad, 
j (t wearies me, you lay it wearies you 5 
I But how I caught it, found it, or came hy it, 

^ What ftuflfc tis made ofi whereofit is borne, 
am to learne : and fuch a want-wit ladnes 
makes of mcc. 

That I hauc much adoc to know my fclfc. 

SaUrm: Your minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argolics with portlic laylc 
Like Stgniors an d rich Burgars on the Hood, 

Or as it were the Pageant^ of the lea. 

Doc oucr-pccrc the petty traffiquers 
That curGe to them do them reuerence 
As they flie by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Salam. Bclecue mce fir, had I luch venture forth. 

The better part of my affedlions would 
Be with my hopes abroade. I Ihould be Bill 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind. 

Piling in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes : 

And eucry obieft that might make me feare 
Mif-fortunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me lad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague wheh I thought 1 
vraat iiarme a windc too great might doc at lea. 

I Ihould not ftc the landie howre-glafle runne 
But I fliould thinke oflhallowcs and offlatts. 

And lee ray wealthy Andrew docks in Ikid 

A 2. 




; S 



' i'f-a 



Vayling 






DON, 1600 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (0.12.9.32) OctaVO 



7'he (omicdlHi?lorh of 

V ayl’mg fier high fop lower then her ribs 

To kiOe her buiiali> !l lOuUi^I goc to Church 

Andiee the holy edifice of (lone 

And not b^tliinke me firaight of dangerous rocks, 

which fouchingd:)Uf tfty gentle vcflels'fide 

vvould fcatter all her fpjees on the fireamc, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my filkcs, 

Andin a word, but euen now worth this, 

And now Worth nothing.- Shall f hane the thoutfht 
To thinke on tins, and iliall I lack the thouo-ht 
Thatfuch a thing bcchaunc’d would make me (ad ? 

But tell not me, 1 know i^athomo 
Is (ad ro thinke vpon his merchandize. 
j4nth. Beleeucmcno,! thankemy (brtuneforit 

My ventures arc not in one bottome trufted, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
A^pon the fortune of this prefent yeere r 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not (ad. 

S ok. Why then you are in louc. 

Anth, Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you arc fad 

Becaufeyou are not merry; and twere as eafic 

For you to laugh and leape, and (ay you are merry ' 
Becaufe Vou are not (ad. Now by two-headed lanm^ 
Nature hath framd ((rangcfcllowcs in her time s 
Some that will cuermore peepc through their eyes. 
And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyper. 

And other of fuch vinigar a(pc(5(, 

That theyle not (hew theyr teeth in way of fmile 
Though T^eUor fwearie the ic(f be laughable. 

Enter 'Baffamo, Loretijoy and Gratiano. 

Sola. Flere comes "Baljaftio yiiur mofi noble kin(man, 
Lorenfo, Faryevvell, 

W e leaue you novv with better company. 

Salat, I would haueftaid fill I had made you merry,, 

Ifworthierfiriendshadnotpreucntcdmc. ^ 

Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard. 









tW Mercha»t of Venice, 

I take it you*" owtie bufincs calls on you, 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Good morrow my Mod Lords. 

f . 'Saif. Good fisniors both when (hal we laugh : fay,^vvhcn . . 

You Vow excee'ding (ti'angc : mud it be fo ? - 
Sal Weelc make our leyfurcs to attend on yours. 

• Exeunt SalarinOy and SoUmo. 

Lor. My Lord SafimoXmce you haue found Antho^io ' 

We two will Icaue you, but at inner time 
I pray you haue in mindc where we muft mcetc. 

I will not fade you. 

Grot. You lookc not well fignior^«tWi>, 

You haue too much refpea vpon the world : 

They loofeit that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeuc me you are mcruailoufly changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratkno, 

A (lage, where cucry man mud play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Graft. Let me play the (bole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrincklcs come. 

And let my liuer rather hcatc with wifte 
'Tiien my hart coolc with mortifying groncsv 
Why fhould a man whofe blood is warrae within. 

Sit like his grandfirc, cutin Alablaftcr ? 

Sleepc when he wakes? and creepc into the laundics * - 

By becing pccuifli ? I tell thee whiit c^nthonio, 

1 louc thee, and ris my louc that fpeakes : 

There arc a fort of men whoft vifages 
Doc crcamcand^mantlc likc a landing pond, 

And doc a wilful ftilncs entertaine, y 

With purpofo to be draft in an opinion 
Ofwifcdorac, granitic, profound conceit. 

As who fobuld (ay, I am (ir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barkc; 

O my Anthonio I doc know of thefc 
That therefore onely arc reputed wife 

A For 
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T he comic aU UiTiorie of 
For faying nothing 5 when T am very furc 
If tlicy fliould fpeake, would almoft dam thoft cares 
which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

He tell thee more ofthis another time. 

But fill) not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion ; 

Come good faryc well a while, * 

11c end my exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 
Imuflbconcofthelcfamedumbcwilcnien, . 

For Gratinno ncucc lets me Ipeake. 

Gra. Well keepe me company but two yeeresmoe 
Thou flialt not know the found ofthincowne tongue, 
yfe. Far you well, He grow a talker for this gears. 

^ra. Thanks yfaich, for (Hence is onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exemu 

^n. It is that any thing now. 

grattano fpeakes an infinite deale ofnothing more then any 
man in all V enice, his reafons arc as two graincs of wheatc hid in 
two bufhels ofehaffo ; you (hall fccke all day ere you 6nde thcffli 
and when you hauc them, they are not worth the foarch* 
jin. \^V ell, tcl! me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a fccrcte pilgrimage 
That 3'ou to day promifd to tell me of 
'Bajf. Tis not vnknowne to you ay^hthonie 
How much I liaue difabled mine edate. 

By fomething fhowing a more (welling port 
T hen my faint meanes would graunt continuance.' 

Nor doe I now tnake mone to be abridg’d 
From (uch a noble rate, but my cheefe 
Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
wherein my time (omething too prodiaaU 
Hath left me gagd : to you Anthonio 
I owe the mou in money and in loue, 

And from your loue I haue a warrantic 
T o vnburthen all my plots an d purpofes J 

How to get clccre of all the debts 1 owe. 



^e Merchant of Venice, 

jfn, I pray you*good Baffamo let me know it. 

And ifi^ftand as you your felfe flill doc, 
within tile eye of honour, be aflurd 
My purfe, fny perfon, my extrearaeft meanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occahons. 

Baffl Inmyfchooledaycs, when Iliad lofl: one /haft, 
1 fliot his fellow of the fclfe fame flight 
The fclfe fame way, with more aduifed watch 
To findc the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

1 oft found both : I vrgc this child-hood proofe 
Bccaufe whacfoiIow.es is pure innocence* 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft, but ifyou plcafc 
To (liootc another arrow that felfe way 
which you did fhootc thefirft, I doc not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully refl debter^for thefirft. 

You know me well, and hccrcin Ipend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumftancc, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wron*’’ 

In making queftion of my vttermoft ^ 

Then if you had made waft of all I haue t 
Then doe but fay to me what I ftiould doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Balf. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And flic is faire, and fiiirer then that w^ord. 

Of wondrous verfucs, fometimes from her eyes 
Idid rcceauc fairc fpeechlclT'e meflTages : 

Her name is Vorm, nothing vndervallewd 
To Cmos daughter, Brmm T^ortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant ofherworth. 

tor the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 

Kenownedfutors,andherfunnylocks . 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
which makes her feat of CholchosQxond 
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And many J4ji?u come in qucft of her. 

C5 my tithonio, had I but the iheancs ^ 

To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

fhaucaraindcprefagesmcluchthrift ' ■ 

Tiiat 1 fiiould queftionlefTe be fortunate. 

yivth. Thou knowllthatall my fortunes arc at fca, 

Neither hauc I money, nor coramoditic 
To raifea prefent furiimc, therefore goc forth 
T ry what my credite caii in Venice doc, 

Tiiat Hull be rackt cuen to the vitcrmoft 
To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Beriut. 

Goe prefently enquire and fo will I 

vvherc money is, and I no quellion make 

To hauc it of my trufl:, or for my fake. Exemt. 

Enter ’Eorim with her wayting woman Netrijfa. 

Portia. By my troth my little bodyisawcarie ofthii 

great world. ^ 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam , if your miferics were in tin ■ ' 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes arc : and yet for oughl, 
fee, they are as ficke thatfurfeite with too much, as they that ftanit|. 
with nothing 5 it is no meanc happines thcrforc to be feated in ih 
mcanc, fuperfluitic comes fooncr by white haires 
cie hues longer. 

Portia. Good (cntenccs, and well pronoun,. 

Ner. They wonld be better if well followed. j j 

Portia, Iftodowereascaficastoknowwhatwcrc goodtoflOi 

Chappels had bcenc Churches, and poore mens cottages prinefij 
Pallaccs, if is a goo4 diuinc that foUowes his ownc inllf uftions, 
can caGcr teach twentie what were goocl to be donc,fhen tooeoM 

- ofthc twentie to follow mine owhe teaching: the braine may o^ 

uifclawcsforthc blood, butahote temper Icapesoreacolocdej 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippe ore the md™?® 
good counfailc the cripple 5 but thisreafoningisnof in thef4in'“ 
to choofcmec a husband, oroecthewordchoofe. Inlay n<y«w 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I diflike, fo is the will oU )‘. 
uing daughter cuvbd by the will of a deade father : is if 
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the Merchant of Fenice, 

T cannot choofc one* nor rcfu{c none. 

Vour Father was cucr vertuous , and liolv men at jhy'r 
. ,h haue ttood infpirations, therefore the lottnc that he hath dc- 
in Acfe three c^hefts ofgold, filucr, and leadc, whereof who 
f fShifSn- choofes^you, will nodoubtneuerbechofen 
whi youlhall rightly lone: But what 
war Jh is there in your affeaion towardes any of thefc Pnncchc 

’ I Jray thee ouer-name them, and as thou nameft 
will deferibe them , and according to my dcfcription Icucll at my 

affeftion. . . , r» • 

Ner Eirft there is the Neopolifanc Prince. 

T>or. I thats a colt indeede, for he doth nothmgbut 

horfe, &he makesit agrcatappropriation tohisowncgood pa 

that hecannmohimhWclfe : I am much afeard myLadie his 

tnpthcrplaidfalfe with a Smyth. . 

Than is there the CounticP.'ilcntme. 

Ter. Hccdothnothingbutfrowne^(aswhofliouldfay, 8^ you 

will net hauc me, choofc, he hcares merry tales and fmiles not , 
fearchee will proouc the weeping Phylofopher when hee|rowcs 
old,bceing fo full ofvnmanncrlyfadncs in his youth,) I had rather 

be married to a death? head with a bone in his mouth , then to y- 

therofthefc: God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounficr Le 'Boum f 
Pot. God made him, and therefore let him padj: for a man , m 
truth 1 knowe it is a finnc to be a mocker, but bee. ® 

horfe better then the Ncopolitans, a better bad habitc of/rownuig 
then the Count Palenfmc, heis cuery man in naman, it a i ralleii 
fing, he falls ftraght a capring, he will fence with his owne ihadow. 
IfliEould marry him. lOiould marry twenty husbands: it hcc 
would dpCpife me, I would forgiuc him, for if he louc me to mad- 
ncs./lhallneucr requite him. 

What fay you thentoFauconbridge, the young Barron 

of England? - , n j 

Bor, You know I fay nothing to him, forheevntieri lands not 
me, nor / him : he hath neither Latine, French, nor /talian, 8c you 
will come into the Court and fwearc that I hauc a poore pcnnic- 

B. worth 
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wortli in the Englifli ; hec is a proper mans pifture, but alas vvho' 
can conUerfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly lice is futed, /thinke ' 
he bougiit his doublet in /talic, his round hofe in Frauncchis bon- ^ 
net in Germanic, and his, bchauiour cuci y where. 

7\[ernfsa. What thinke you of the Scottifli Lorde his neio'h- 
hour J ^ 

7’ortia. Thathcchathancyghbourlie charitie in him, forhee 
borrowed a boxeofrhc care ot the Englifhman , andfworeliee 
would pay him againe when he was able : / think the Frenchnian 
became his furctic, and fcald vnder for another. 

7\(er. How like you theyoung Germaine, the Duke ofSaxo- 
nies nephew? 

Poy. Very vildlic in the morning when hee is fober, and moft 

vildly in the afternoonc when he is di unke : when he is bell, heis 
a little worfe then a man, & when he is worft he is little better then 
a beaft, and the worft fall that cucr fell , ] hope I ftiall make fliift 
to goe without him. 

Ner. Yfhee Ibouldc offer to choofe, and choofe the right Caf- 
ket, you ihould refufe to performe your Fathers wi!l,ifyou Ihould 
refufc to accept him. 

Portia. Therefore for feare of the worff, /pray thee let a deepe 
glafle of Rcyiiiflie vwne on the contrarie Casket , for if the denill 
be within, and that temptation without, 1 knowc hee will choofe ^ 
it . I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere / will be married to a fpunge. . 

Nernfa. You neede not feare Lackc the hauing anie ofthefe 
Loi ds, they haue accjuaintcd me with theyr determinations, which 
isindeedeto refurneto theyr home, and totrouhlcyou with no 
mote fute, vnlefle you may be wonne by fome other fort the your 
Fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Sibilla, 7 will die as chart as Diana, 
vnlefle I be obtained by the maner of my Fadiers will ; I am <^lad 
this parccll of wooers arc Co rea{'onabIe,for there is not one among 
riiem but I doate on Jus very abfcnce; & /pray God graunt them 
a raire departure. ‘ ° 

Arerrijfa. Doc you not remember Lady in your Fathers time, a 

Souldiour that came hether in cDitipatiie 
orthcMarqueUeof-Mouncfcrrat? 



■i' 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

ptrti*. Yes, yes, it was Bajfanio, as I thinke fb was he calld. 

7^er. Truemaddam, hee of all the men that cuermy foolifh 
eyes look’d vpon, wasthe beft deferuing a fairc Ladie. 

Tortia, / remember him well, and I remember him worthie of 
thy prayfe. 

How nowc, vyhat newes ? 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Ser. The foure ftrangers feeke for you maddam to take thtyr 
Icauc: andthcrcisa fore-runner come froma fift, the Prince of 
c5Jf»fa«,who brings word the Prince his Maiftcr will be heerc to 

Yf/could bid the fift welcome with fo good hart as /can 
hid the other foure farewell, I fhould bee glad ofhisapproch :if 
he haue the condition ofa Saint, and the complexion of a dcuill, I 
had rather he fhould fliriue race thenwiue mcc. Come Nerrijfa, 
firra goe before ; whiles wc ftiut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. Exeunt, 

Enter Bajjanio with Shylocke the lew. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducates, well. 

Baf. /fir,for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Ba^. For the which as I told you, 
j^nthonio {halbebouna. 

Shy. fhall become bound, well. 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafiire me ? 

Shall / know your aunfwere. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Your aunfwere to that. 

Shy, tAhthomoiii^ooAmaxi. 

Bajf. Haue you heard any imputation to thecontrary. 

Shylocke. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in faying hec is 
a good man, is to haue you vnderrtand mee that hee is fufficient, 
yet his meanes arc in fopporttion: hee hath an Argorte bound 
(oTripolis, another to the Indies, 1 vnderrtand moreoucr vp- 
on the Ryalta, hee hath a third at Mexico , a fourth for Englanc^ 

B*. and 
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The comicall Ui^orie of 

and ochc? ventures he hath fquandred abroade 3 but fhips arc but 
boordes, Saylers but men, there be land rats, and yv'ater rats, water 
theeucs, and land theeucs , /mcanc Pyrats, and then there is the 
pern)lofwaters,windes, androckes; the man is notwithfiandin^ 
fufficiem, three thoufand ducats^ /^hinkc I may fake his bond. ^ 
*Baf, Bcaflurdyou may. 

lew, /will be allurd I may : and that 1 may bee affured , f will 
bethinke mee, may / fpeake with <i^mhonlo / 

Ba(f, Yfitpleafeyoutodinewith vs. 
lew, YeSj to fmell porkc, to eafe of the habitation which your 
Propliet the Nazarit coniured the deuill into : / wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talkc with you, walkc with you , and fo following: 
but / will not cate with you, drinkc with you , nor pray with you. 
Whatnewes on the Ryalto, whois hecomesliecrc ? 

Enter <ty^nthomo» 

JBajf. This is fignior nyfnthonio, 

"few. How like a fawning publican he lookcs. 

1 hate him for he is a Chriftian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicifie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downc 
The rate of vfance heere with vs in Venice. 

Yf/ can catch him once vpon the hip, 

/ will feedc fat the auncient grudge I bcare him: 

He hates our facred Nation, and he raylcs 
Euen there where Merchants moft doc congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift, 
which hce calls interrefl: : Curfed be my Try be 
if/ forgiuehim. 

Bajf, Shyloch.AotyoMhtdLVC, 

ShyL J am debating of my prefent Pore, 

And by the neere gelTe of my mcmoric 
/cannot inftantly raife vp the grofle 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what of that, 

Tuball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifli me 5 but Co ft, how many months 
Doc you defire ? Reft you faire good fi<ynior. 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our inouthes. 




the Merchant ofF enice, 

Shylocke, albeit / neither lend nor borrovv 
By taking nor by giuing of exceffc, 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

/Ic breake a cuflomc : is hee yet pofleU 
How much yc would? 
shy- /,/, three thoufand ducats. 

And for three months. 

Shy/, /had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but hearc you, 
Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

A»t. /doencucrvfeit, 

S^y. When grazd his Vncle Shcepe, 

This from our holy ty^hrem was 
f As his wife mother wrought in his behalfc) 

The third poflefTer ; /, he was the third. 

Ant, And what of him, did he take interrefl 3 
Shyl. No, not take intercfl, not as you would fay 
Dirctlly intrefl, markc what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd 
That all the eanclirigs which were ftreakt and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 

And when the workc of generation was 
Betweene thefe wolly breeders in the a£f. 

The skilful fheepheard pyld me ccrtainc wands. 

And in the dooing of the deede ofkind 
He ftuck tliem vp before the fulfbme Ewes, 

Who then cQnceauing,.did in caning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thriuc, and he was blcfl ; 

And thrift is blcffing if men flcalc it not. 

<tAn. This was a venture fir that facob fer ud for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to pafle, 

But fwayd and fafhiond by the hand of heauetu 
Was thisinferted to make inteircfl good ?/ 

Or is your gold and filucr ewes and rammes ?- 

B 3. 
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The comlcallHi?iorle of 
Shyl. I cannot tell, I make it breede as faft, 
but note rpe fignior. 

Anth, Markc you this 
The deiiill can cite Scripture for his purpofc. 

An euill foule producing holy witnes 
Is like a villaine with a finiling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out-fidcfallhood hath. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats, tis a good round (iimme. 
Three months from tweluc, then let me fee the rate. 
tAnt. Well Shylocket fhall we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior ^nthonio, manic a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my moneyes and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient fhrug, 

(For fuffrance is the badge of all our T rybe) 
y ou call me misbclceuer, cut-throate dog. 

And fpet vpon my Icwilh gaberdine, 

And all for vfc of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appearcs you ncede my hclpc : 

Goc to then, you come to me, and you fay, 

ShylockeyWvt would haue moneyes, you fay fo s 
You that did voyde your rume vpon my beard, 

And footc me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Ouer your threlhold, monej'cs is your fofe. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay 

Hath a dog money ? is it poffiblc 

A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key Q 

With bated breath, and whifjaringhumbicncs 

Say this : Faire fir, yog fpet on me on Wednefday laff, 

Youfjaurnd mefuch a day another time. 

You calld me dogge : and for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much moneyes. 

/^amaslikctocallthccfoagainc, 

To fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to, 

Yf thou vdltlcnd this money, lend it not 
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As to thy friends, for when did fricndfhip take 
A breede for barraine mcttailc of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine cnemic, 

Wlio if he breakc, thou maift with better face 
Exaftthc penaltic. 

Shy. Why looke you how you ftormc, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
For<>et the fliames that you haue ftaind me with, 
Supply your prefent wants, and take no doy te 
Of vfance for roy moneyes, and youlc not heare mec; 
this is kindc I offer. 

"Baf Tliis were kindneffe. 

Shyl. This kindncfle will I fhowc, 

Goe with me to a Notarie, fcalc me there 
Your Angle bond, and in a mcrric (port 
ifyou repay me not on fuch a day 
in fuch a place, fuch fumme or fiimmes as are 
expreff in the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equall pound 
of your faire flefh, to be cut offand taken 
in what part of your bodic plealeth me. 

Ant. C ontent infaith, ylc feale to fuch a bond, 
and fay there is much kindnes in the lew. 

Baff. You fhall not feale fo foch a bond for me. 

He rather dw'cll in my neceffitie. 

<sAn. Why frart not man, I will not forfaite if, 
within thefe two months, thats a month before 
this bond expires, I doe expeft returne 
of thrice three times the valcw of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abram, what theft Ghrifrians are, 
Whofc owne hard dealings teaches them fofpeft 
the thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 

« he fhould breakc his day what fhould I gaine 
by the exaftion of the forfey ture I 
A pound of mans flefh taken from a man, 

IS not Co eftimablc, profitable neither 
as flefh of Muttons, Beefes, or Goates, I fay 
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To buy his fauour, I extend this friendfliip, 

Y f he wil take it, fo, if not adiew, 

And for my loue I pray you wrong me not. 

Yes Will fcalcvnto this bond. 

Shy. Then mecte me forthwith at the Noteries, 

Giue him direflion for this merry bond 
And I will goe and purfc the ducats flraite. 

See to ray houfe left in the fearefull gard 
Of an vnthriftic knauc : and prcfently 
lie be with you. 

e^«. Hie thee gentle lewe. The Hebrew will turne 
Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Bafa. I like not faire termes, and a villaincs roinde. 
ty4h. Come on, in this there can be no difmay. 

My Ihips come home a month before the day. 

Enter tJ^foroch/u a tawnie Mpore all in white, and ( 
orfoure followers accordingly, with Pcrlut, 
Nerrijfa, and their trainc. 

LMorocho. Miflike me not for my complexion. 
The fhadowed liuerie of the burnilht funne, 

To whotn-I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayr'cft creature North-ward borne, 
Wh«e Phaku ^refcarcc thawes the yficics. 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue. 

To prouewhofe blood is reddeft^his or mine. 

1 tell thee Lady this afpefi of mine 
Hath fcatd the valiant, (by my loue I fweare) 

The beft regarded Virgins of our Cly me 
Haue lou’d tt to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to ftealc ypur thoughts my gentle Queene. 

Portia. Intcrmesofchdyfelaronotfolykd 
By nice dircflion of a maydens ey’es ! 

Befides, the lottrie of my deftenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my Father had not feanted me. 
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And hedgd me by his wit fo yecld my fclfc 
His tyife* who winnes me by that meancs I told you, 
y^ur fclfc (renowned Princc)than ftoodc as faire 
As any "ommer 1 haue look d on yet 
For my affe^lion. 

Mor. Euenforthatithankeyou. 

Therefore I pray you kadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitarc 

That flewe the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wonc three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would ore*ftare the fterneft eyes that looke s 
Out-braue the hart moft daring on die earth ; 

Pluck the young fucking Cubsftom the ftieBearc, T 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while 
If and play a> dice 

Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand • 

S6 is beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Mifle that which one vnworthier may attaine. 

And die with greening. 

Portia. You muft take your chaunce. 

And ey ther not attempt to choofc at all. 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofc wrong 
Neuerto (peal^ to Lady afterward 

In way of martiage, therefore be aduird. 

Mor, Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce, 

Portia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard (hall be made. 

Good fortune then, 

To make me bled or curfed’ft among men. 

Exemt. 

Enter the Clmme alone, 

Qffwne. Certaincly, my confoience will ferue roc to runne from 
this lewc my Maiftcr ; the fiend isat mine elbow, and tempts me, 
faying to me, loi>be,Latmcelet 1«hbe, good Lamceifij (0 good I obhe^ 
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ov geoA 'Lamcelet Iol>he, vfc your Icgges, take the ftarfj ninnea. 
way, myconfciencc fayesno; take heede honc^ Lamcelet, take 
hcecrchoncrt/(7^,^e, or as afore-ftidc honeft Launcelet lobfe, doe 
not runne, fcornc running with thy hcclcs ; well, the raeft’eora. 
gious fiend bids me paclcc, fia (ayes the fiend, away (ayes the fiend 
for the heauens roufe vp a braue mindc fay cs the fiend, and runnel 
well, my confciencc hanging about the neckc of my heart, faye|. 
very wifely to mec : my honeft friend Lamcelet beeing an honeft 
mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne, for indeede my 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to 5 he had a kinde 
oftaftjwell, my conCciencerayes l^mjcekt bougenot, bouoefaycj 
the fiend, bou|e not fayes my confciencc, confciencc fay I you 
counfaile wcl, fiend fay I you counfailc well,to be ruld by my con- 
icicnce, 1 fhould flay with the lewc my Maifter, (who God blefTe 
Ae marke) is a kinde of dcuill 5 and to runne away from the lewc I 
Ihould be ruled by the fien d, who feuing your reucrcnce is the de- 
m)l himfclfc : ccrtaincly the lewc is the very dcuill incarnation, and 
mmy confciencc, my confciencc is but a kinde of hard confei- 
«nc€, to offer to counfaile mec to flay with the lewc; the fiend 
giucs the more friendly counfailc: I will rimne fiend, royheelet 
are at your coramaundement, I will runne» 



S'nter old Gobhowith a basket, 

^obbo. Maifieryoung-man,youIprayyou, which is the way 
to Maifter Icwcs? r . j 

‘'.mcelet. O heauens, this is my trUc begotten Fathcr,who be- 
«»g more then land blindc, high graucll blindc, knowes rnenot,! 
Will try confufions with him. 

toMaiftcr^^*^^*^ young Gentleman,! pray you which isthc way 

Lamcflet. Turnc vp on your right hand at the next turnin?, 
but at the next turning of all onyour left ; marry at the very next 
tornmg turnc-of no hand, but turne downc indirefily to the Jewes 

^obbe, Be.^||^sibntics twillbcahardway fohit, can you tell 



me 
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oiee whether one that dwcls with him, dwell with him 

°^L^melet. Talkc'youofyoung Maifter 'marke race 

nowe, nowe will I raife the waters; talkc you of young Maifter 

^^obbo. No Maifter fir, butapoorc roans Sonne, his Father 
thou<rh I fay’t is an honeft exceeding ppore man , and God bcc 
than&dwclltoliue. ^ _ 

Launce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talkc otyoung 
Maifter Lmncelet, 

Cob, Your worlhips friend and Lamcelet fir. 

Lamce. Bubiprayyou c>-^<>oldcman,e;^olbefccchyou,talke 
you ofyoung Maifter 

Gob. Of Launcelet ant pleafe your maifterfhip. 

Umce, Ergo Lamcelet, talke not of mi\kk<x Lamcelet 

Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates anddcftc- 
nies, and fuch odd fayings, the fifters three, and fucli braunches of 
learning, is indeedc dcccafed, or as you would fay in plainc termes^ 
gonetoheauen. n «• /- 

gobbo. Marry God forbid , the boy was the very ftaffe of ihy 
age, my very prop. 

Lamcelet . Doe I lookc like a cudgcll or a houcll poft, a ftaffe, 

. or a prop : doe you know me Father. 

Gobbo, Alacke the day, Iknowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mce, is my boy GOD reft b’ls foule aliue or 
dead, 

Launcelet. Doc you not know me Father. 

Alack fir I am fand blind,! know you not. 

Lamcelet. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might f^'le 
of the knowing meet it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvne 
childc. Well, oldc man, I will tell you newesofyour fonne, giue 
inec yourblcffing, tructh will come to light, muder cannot bee 
hiddelong, aroannes Sonne may, but in the ende truethvvill 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp , 1 am fiire you arc not Latmtlfi 
snyboy. 



C» 



Lamce, 
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Lmnce. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling, about it, feufg'iuf 

snee your blelfing : lam / mnctlct your boy that was, your fonne ' 
that is, your child that (hall be. 

(jeb. I cannot thinke you arc my fonne. * 

• Lame. 1 know not what 1 fhall think of that : but I am Ltmct- 
let the IcWcs man, and lam furc tJHargerie your wife is my moj- 

thcr. 

Gob. Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Lamcelety thou art mine ownc flefh and blood : Lord wor/hipt 
might he be, what a beard baft thou got 5 thou haft gotmore haite 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfc hafe on his taile. 

Lamce. Itftiould feemethen that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am furc hee had more haire of his taile* then lhaue of my 
kce when I loft faw him. 

gob. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
fier agree, 1 hjuc brought him a prefent } how grec you now ? 

Lmue. Well, well but for mine owne part, as I hauc fet vp my 
reft to runne away,fb I will not reft till 1 haue tunne fbme ground; 
my Maifter’s a very lewe, giuc him a prefent, giuc him a halter, I ‘ 
amfamilhtin hisferuice. You may tellcucry finger I haue with 
my ribs ; Father I am glad you are come, giuc me your prefent to 
one Maifter "Saffmo, who in deede giues rare newe Lyuories, if I 
fcruc not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare ; 
fortune, hcerc comes the man, to hum Father, fori am a lewe if 1 
feme the lewe any longer, 

Srter^zffimon>k& afelbwer or troo. 

'Saff. You may doc fo, but let it be fohafted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiuc of the clocke : fee theft Letters deliuered, 
put the Lyueries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to | 
my lodging-. 

lAunce. To him Father. 

g»b. God blcfle your worftiipj 

Gramcrcic,wouldft thou ought with me. 

Gobbe. Heerc’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. j 

Laume. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich lewcs man that would^ 
firasroy Fath^fhall ^ecifie. 




^ ^Merchant of Venice. 

Cob. Hehath a great inftffion fir, as one would lay fo ferue. 

)' I indeede the fhort and the long is, 1 ftrue the lcwe,& hauc 

a defire as my Father fhall fpecific. 

Gob. His Maifter and he (fading your worlbips rcuerence) arc 

fcarcccatcrcofins, 

Lm. To be brieft, the very truth is, that the lewe hauing done 
me wrong, dooth cauft roc as my Father being I hope an old man 

fliallfrutificvntoyou. 

Gob. I haue hcerc a difh of Doues that I would beftow vppon 

your worfhip, and my fiiteis. 

Lm. In very brieft, the lute is impertinent tomyftlft, as your 
worfhip fhall knowc by this honeft old man, and though 1 fty if, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lmn. Scrucyoufir. 

That is the very defeft of the matter fir. ... 

Baf I know thee well, thou baft obtaind thy lute, ‘ 
thy Maifter fpoke with roe this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Icwcs ftruice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Cltmte. The old prouerb is very well parted betweene my Mai- 
fter Shyiocke and you fir, you haue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf Thou fpcakft it yvdl ? goc Father with thy Sor^ 

T ake leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire ^ 

My lodging out, giuc him a Lyucric 
More garded then his ftliowes : fee it done. 

Clovptte. Father in, 1 cannot get a ftruice, no, I hauc nerc a tong 
in my head,4vel: if any man in Italy haucafiyrer table which 
dooth offer to fweare vponabookc, I fhall hauc good fortune} 
goe too, hccrc’s a fimplc lync of lift, hecrcs a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas, fiftcenc wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to feape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perrill of my lift with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are fimplc ftapes: well, if Fortune be a woman fhc’sagood 
wench for this gerc : Father come, ile take my leaue of the lewe in 

the 
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the twinkling. Sxit Clawne, 

‘Sajf. I pray thee »ood Lemxrdo thinke on this* 

Thcfc things being bought and orderly beflowedi 
Returne in had, for I doe fead to night 
My bed edecrad acquaintance, hie thee goc. 

Leon. My bedcndeuoursfhallbedoneheerein. Sxit LetHttit, 
Snter Gratimo, 

Crati. Where's your Maidcr.' 

Leonar, Yonder fir he walkcs. 

Grati, Signior S/rj/Ztww. 

CjratMno, 

Gra. Ihauefutetoyou. 

“Baff. Youhaueobtaindit. 

Gra. You mud not deny me, I mud goe with you to Belmont. 

Bajf. Why then you mud but hcare thee Qratmo^ 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoycc* 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eyes as ours appearc not Faults i 

But where thou art not knownc 5 why there thej' £how 
Somthing too libcrall, pray thee take painc 
T o allay with fame cold drops of modedie 
Thy skipping fpirit, lead through thy wild bchauiour 
/ be mifeondred in the place I goc to, 

And loofc ray hopes. 

GV<». Signor hearc me, 

Yf I doc not put on a fbber habite, 

T alke with rcfpcA, and (wcare but now and than, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, lookc demurely. 

Hay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes, 

T hus with myhat, and figh and (ay amen : 

Vfe all the ob(cruancc of ciuillity 

Like one well dudied in a (ad odent 

To plea(e his Grandam, neucr truft me more. 

Baff. Well, we (hall (ee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you (hall not gage me 
By what we d ac to night, 

Baf. Ho that wteokty, 

I would 




the Merchant of Venice, 

J would intreate you rather to put on 
Your bpldcd (utc of mirth, for we haue friends 
That piirpofc merriment ; but far you well, 

I haue fome bufincs. 

gra. And ImudtoZcyetySandthercft, 

But we will vifitc youat (upper time. 



Exemt, 



BfiterleOicaaftdtheClowne. 

fej/tca. I am forry thou wilt Icauc my Father Co, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry dcuill 
Didd rob it of (bme tad of tediouftics, 

Butfar thee well, thcreis a ducat for thee. 

And Lamcelet, (bone at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lorenfg, who is thy new Maiders gued, 

Gtue him this^Lctter, doe it (ecretly, 

And (b farwell : 1 would not haue my Father- 
See me in talke with thee. 

Qowne. Adiew, tcares exhibit my tongue, mod Bcautifull Pa- 
gan, mod (weetc Icwc, if a Chridian doc not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaued $ but adiew, thefc fbolifh drops doe 
fomthing drowne my manly fpirit ; adiew. 

^ejjica. Farwell good Zrfwwr'e/ef. 

Alack, what heynous finne isit in me 

To be afihamed to be my Fathers child, - 

But though / am a daughter to his blood 
I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfi 
Yfthoukeepc promife /(hall end this drift. 

Become a Chridian and thy louing wife. Exit, 




Enter gratiano, Lorenfi, Salarym, aftdSalanio, 

L eren. Nay, we will (Tinke away in (upper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne alt inan houre. 
gratia. We haue not made good preparation. 

Sakri. Wc haue not fpokevs yet of Torch-bearers, 
Solanio. Tis vile vnlefTe it may be quaintly ordeitd, 

And better in my minde not vndcrtookc. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of clockc, we haue two hourcs 
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To furnidi vs ; fiiend Lamctltt whats the newes. SMtr Lumctln, 

Launcelet. And it ihal plca(e you to bteake vp this, it (hal feenj 
to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Louc, newes in faith. 

Lamce. Bf your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goefl: thou. 

Z4«»r. Marry fir to bid my old Maifter the /ewe to fup to nigltf 
with my new Maifter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold hcere take this, tell gentle lejjica . 

/ will not faile her, fpeakc it priuatly, 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 

/ am prouided of a T orch-bearer. Exk 

Sat. I marry, ile be gone about it ftraite. 

Sol. And fo will A 

Loren. Mcctc me and (jratiam at Gratianet lodging 
Some houre hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doe fo. Exit, 

gratia. Was not that Letter from faire lejfica. 

Loren. I muft necdcs tell thee all, flic hath directed 
Howl fhall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels ftic is furniflu with, 

W hat Pages futc fhe hath in readines, 

Yf ere the lewc her Father come to hcauen, 

Yt will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neucr dare misfortune crofTe her foote, 

V nlcffc fhe doe it vnder this excufe. 

That fhe is iflue to a faithlefle lew'c : 

Cpme goe with me, pcrvfc this as thou goeft, 

Faire fejpca ihall be my Torch-bearer. EtAt, 

i * 

Enter Ievi>e mi hie nutn that\»a$the Cloxpne. 

hm. W ell, thou flialt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old Shjlocke and Baffanid 5 
What lejfica^ thou {halt not gurmandizc 

h 



the Men-hatn 6f Venice, 

As thou haft done with mce ; what JeJJica, 
and ileepe, and fnore, and rend apparraile out. 

Why/#<wlfay« 

Qowne- V^JhyleJpca. 

Shy- Who bids thee call? I doe not bid thee call. 

Cloto- Your vvorlhip was wont to tell me, 

1 could doe nothing without bidding. 

}Lntcv lejpca. 

JeJJica. Call you? what is your will# 

Sky. I am bid forth to flipper 
There arc my keyes ; but wherefore fhoold I goe I 
I am not bid for loue, they Batter me. 

But yet He goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. /fj 7 ?c<tmy giric, 
looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 

There is fbme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night. 

Qmne. I befeech you fir goe, my young Maifter 
doth estpeft your rcproch. 

Shy. So doc /his. 

Clmne. And they haue confpired together , I will not fay 
• you Ihall fee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofc fell a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a clocke 
sth morning, falling out thatyeere on afhwenfday was foureyeere 
in thaftcrnoonc. 

Shj. What arc there maskcs?heare you me 
lock vp my doores, and when you hcarc the drumme 
and the vile fquealing of the wry-hcekt FiBe 
clamber not you vp to the cafements then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes earcs, / meane my cafements, 
let not the found of fhallow fopptie enter 
my fbber houfe. By Jacobs ftaffe I fweare 
/haue no minde of feafting forth to night : 
but? will goe J gpcyou beforeme firra, 
fay /will come. 
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CVcM>w. I will goe before fir. 

MUUcs looke out at window for all this, 
there will come a Chriftian by 
will be w'oi th a Icwcs eye. 

Shyl. What (ayes that foole of /Xr^^tr/ofspring? ha. 

Jejftca, His words were farewell niifiris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge teeder, 

Snaile {low in profit, and he fleepcs bv d iV i 
more then the wild-cat: drones hiuc not with me, ' 

therefore I part with him. and part with him 
to one that I would haue him hflpe to waft 
his borrowed purfe. Well /fj^o,tgoc.in, 
perhaps /will rcturnc immedutlie, 

do as I bid you.fiiuf dores after you, faft bind,faft find, 
aprouerbcneuerftalcinthiiftieininde. ixu. 

lej. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 haue a Father, you a daiigliter loft. £xit. 

Enter the maskers, Gmiam and "alerino, i 

Grat. This is the penthoufe vndcr which Lorens - . | 

defil ed vs to make Hand. | 

SaL His howreis almoft paft. ' 

Gra. Anditismeruaile heout'dwellshishowre, 
for louerseuerrunne before the clocke. * 

Sal. O tenne times faff er pidgions file ; 

to (e.ilc loues bonds new made, then they arc wont ; 

to keepe obliged fiiith vnforfiiitcd. 

^rvf. That cuer holds : who rifeth from a fcaft 
with that kccnc appetite that he fits downe? . i 

where is the hoife that doth vntread againe ' I 

his tedious mcafurcs with the vnbated fire > 

that he did pace them firft.- all things that are -I 

arc with morefpirit chafed then enioyd. ’ f 

How like a younger or a prodrgall 1 

the skarfed barkc puts from her natiuc bay I 

hugd and embraced by the ftrurnpet wind, i 

how like the prodig^ll doth flie rcturne * | 

widi 4 
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vvithotter-wetherd ribbs and ragged failcs 
Icanc, rent, and beggerd by the ftrurnpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenzs. 

Sal. Hcerc comes Lorenzo ^ more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Swcet‘freends,yourpaticncc formy long abode 
not 1 but my affaires haue made you waitc ; 
vvhen you lhall picafe to play the theeuesfor wiucs 
lie watch as long for you then ; approch 
here dwels my father lew. Howe whofc within J 
lejftca aboue. 

Who are you ? tell me for more certainty. 

Albeit He fwcarc that I doc knowyour tongue. 

Lor, LorenzA and thy loue. 
lejfm. Lorenzo ccrtainc, and my jouc indeed, 
for who louc 1 fo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Lorenz/) whether I am yours i 
Lor. Heauen &thy thoughts are witnes that thou art. 
lef. Hcerc catch this casket, ins worth the paines, 

I am gi ld ti ! night you doc not looke on me, 
liir 1 am much aftiamdc of my cxcinmgc : 

Bat louc IS blindc, and loucrs cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfclues commit, 
for if they could, Orpti/himfelfe would bluih ' 
to fee me thus tranf- formed to a boy. 

Lor. Dcfccnd, for yoii muft be ray torch-bearer. 

7e/^ What, mufti hold a candle to my ihames, 
they in thcmfelucs goodfboth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of diftouery loue, 
and I fliould be obfeurd. 

Lor, Soareyoufweet 

eucn in the louely garnifti of a boy, but come at once, 
for the clofe night doth play the runaway, 
and we are (laid for at 'Baffanm feaft^ 
leC I will make laft the doorcs & guild my lelfe 
with fomc mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

^ra. Now by my hoode a gentle, and no lew. 

Lor. Beftirow mebutXloueherbartilie, . 

Da. 
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T^e comicall HiSiorie of 
For fFc is wife, if 1 can iudge of her, 
and fairc Ihc is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true flic is, as flic hath proou’d hcrfclfe : 

And therefore like herfelfe, wife, fairc, and true, 
fliall flic be placed in my conftant foulc. Enter lejpca. 
W hat,art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 

Enter ^nthotiio. 

V Vhofe there ? 

^ra. Signior iy^nthonio i 

jinth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all ftay for you, 

No maskc to night, the wind is come about 
prcfcntly will goeabord, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vnder/aile, and gone to night. Fxemt. 
Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyrtraines. 

*Por. Goe, draw afide the curtainesand dilcoucr 
the feuerall caskets to this noble Prince ; 

Now make your choyfe. 

Mor. This firft of gold, who this infeription bcarcs, ' 
Who choofeth me, fliall gaine what many men delire. 
The fecond filuer, whicli this promife carries, 

Who choofeth me, fliall get as much as he deferues. 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all be hath. 
How fhall I know iF/ doe choofe the rio'ht ? 

For. The one of them containes my piaure Prince, 

if you choofe that, then f am yours withall. 

X will fiiruay th’inferiptions, back againc, 

W hat laies this leaden casket ? 

Who choofeth me, muft giuc*" and hazard all he hath, 
Muft gmc, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead i 
This casket threatens men that hazard all 



the Merchant of Venice, 

doeitinhopcoffaireaduantages: 

A .rolden minde ftoopcs not to fliowcs of drofle, 
Ile%en nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, flial get as much as he deferues. 
As much as he deferues, paufe there LMorocho, 
and weigh thy valcw with an eueti hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation 
thou dodft deferuc enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie : 

And yet to beafeard of my deferuing 

vvere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as / deferuc, why thats the Ladie. 
f doc in birth deferuc her, and in fortunes, 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 
but more then thefe, in loue / doc deferuc, 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofe hcere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold 
Who choofeth me ftiall gaine what many men defire 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defircs her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
•fs kifle this ftirine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircaniofj and the vaOi.^wild** 

Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. ^ 

The waferie lOngdomc, whole ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
To ftop the forrainc fpirits, but they ccune 
as ore a brookc to fee rsacT^ortia. 

One of thefe three containes her hcauenly pifturc. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twcrc damnation 
• to thinkc fo bafe a thought, it were too ^ofle 
to ribb her ferecloth in the obfeurc grauc. 

Or lhall I thinke in filuer fliees immurd 
beeing tenne times vndervalewcd to tride gold, 

O finful thought, neuer fo rich a /cm 

was fet in worfe then gold. They haue in England 
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The comicall Hi?iorie of 
A coyne that bcarcs the figure of ati Angcll 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon : 

But hecrc an Angeli in a golden bed ' 
lies all vvjtiun. Deliuer me the key : 
hecrc doe I choofe, and thriuc I as I may. 

‘/^cr. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
tjicnl amyoursJ 

Afor. O hell ! what haiie wee hcare, a carrion death, 
within whofe emptie eye there is a written fcroulc, 
lie reade the writing. 

zy4ll that giiliersu not gold. 

Often haueyott heard that told. 

Many a man his life hath fold 
'Btst my ontfide to behold, 

Guildedtimber doe rvormes infolds ^ 
'Hadyoubeeneasveifeas bold, • 

Tomg in limbs, in iudgement old, 

Tottr assnfwere had not beene infer old, 
FareyotifoclhyoHr [site it cold. 

Mor. Cold indccde and labour loll, ^ 

Then farewell hcafc, and welcome froft s 
*T>ortia adiew, I hauc too grccu’d a hart 
T ( 3 I— le.itie; thus loolers part._ - ' 

Tor. A gentle i idoance, draw ttii. citTfaines, go, 

Let all of his complexion choole me lb. Fxetint, 

Enter Salarino and Solanio. 

Sal. Whymaniniw^<«j^^»w vnderfayle, 
vvith him is Gratiano gone along 5 
and in theyr fliip I am fare Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The villainc lew with outcries raifd the Dukc> 
who went with h i m to fear ch Taffanios /hip. 

Sal. He came too latc, the Ihip was vndcrfaile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderfland 
that in a Gondylo were /eenc together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jefftca. 

Belides, iAmhonio certified the Duke 
they were not with in hh /hip. 
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Sol. 1 neuer heard a pafsion Co confufd, 

So lhangc, outragious, and fo variable 
asthedo<rge lew didvtter in the fircets, 

Mv daughrcr.o my ducats, o my daughter, 

Fled with a Chn/lian, 6 my Chrinun ducats. 

Ittflice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter, 

/i fcaled bag, twofealed bags of ducats 
of double ducats, llolnef rom me by my daughter, 
and lewels. two ftones. teCo rich and precious ftortes, 
Stolne by my daughter : iu/hcc. find the girle, 

Ihce hath the Hones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
cryin» his Hones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sok. Let good Anthonio lookc he keepe has day 

or he /hall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembredi 
I reafond with a Frenchman ycHerday, 
vvho told me, in the narrow fcas thir part 
the French and Englilli, there mifearied. 
a vclTell of our country richly fraught : 

1 thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 
atvA^.vilht in filence that it were not his. 

Sol. YouwverebeH to tell what you hearCj 
Yet doe not fuddainely, for it may grecue him; 

Sal. A kinder gaitlemari treades not the earth, 

I faw Baffanio and tA nthonio part, 

%lfamo told him he would make fomc (pcedc 
of his returne : he aunfvvcred.doe not fo, 

/lumber not bufincs for mv-/ake TaffantOy 
but (lay the very riping of the rime, 
and tor the /ewes bond whit h he hath of me 
let it not enter in your minde of louc : 
be merry, and imploy your checfcH thoughts 
to courtlhip, and fuch fairc oHcnts of loue 
as (liall conueniently become you there, 

And euenthcrc his eye being big with teares,. 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

4nd with afief/ion wondrousfcncible 
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He wrung Sulfami hapdi and Co they parted. 

Soi. /thinkchceonclyloucs the world for hiiw, . 

I pray thee let vs goc and findc him out 
and quicken his embraced heauines 
with fome delight or other. 

5 «/. Doc we lb. Exemt. 

Enter and a Scruiture. 

Her. Qijick, quick / pray thce,draw the curtain llrMt 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
and comes to bis election prefently. 

Enter ^rrogon, his ttayne, and ?oYiiA. 
T*or. Bcholdj there ftand the caskets noble Prince, 
yfyou choole that wherein I am containd 
ftraight lhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d t 
but if you fiilc, without more Ipcech my Lord 
you muft be gone from hence imraediatly. 

<t.yfrra. I am enioynd by oath to obferue three things, 
Firft, ncucr to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas / chofc 5 next, if I failc 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maide in way of marriage ; 

Ja/lly , if/doe faile in fortune of niy choyle, 
immediatly to Icaueyou, and be gone. 

. *Por. To thefe iniunftions euery one doth fwearc 
that comes to hazard for my worthlellclelfe. 

tylrr. And fo hauc I addrefl: me, fortune now 
To my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me, ra'ufl giue and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall lookc &irer ere I giue or hazard. 

What laies the golden cheft, ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men delire, 
What many then dcfire,that many may be meant 
by the fbolc multitude that choole by Ihow, 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thintetiour, but like the Martlet 
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Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Eiien^in the force and rode of cafualty. 

/ vvill not choofe what many men delirc, 

Becaufc I will not iurape with common fpirits, ' 

And rankc roc with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafurc houfc, 

Tell roe once more what title thou dooft bearc } 

Who choofeth me lhall get as much as he dcfcrucs, 

And well fayde to ; for who lhall goe about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
without the ftampe of merrit, let none prefu me 
To wcare an vndeferued dignity ; 

0 that efiates, degrees, and offices, 

v^erenot dcriu’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 

were purchafl: by the merrit of the wearer. 

How many then Ihould coucr that Hand bare f 
How many be commaunded that commaund ? 

How much low pcalantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feedc of honour ; and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnift *, well but to my choilc. 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will affiimc delcrt j giue me a key for this, 

Arid inftantly vnlockc my fortunes heere. 

J’arM, T 00 long a paiife for that which you finde there. 
What’s heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prelcnting me a fhedule, 1 will reade it : 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia I 

How much ynlike my hopes and my deleruings. 

Who choofeth me, lhall haue as much as he deferues } 

Did I delerue no more then a fooles head. 

Is that my prize, arc my delcrts no better ? 

T^ortia. To offend and iudge are difiin£t offices. 

And of oppoled namres. 
tArrag. What is heere? 

The jier feauen times tried this, 

Seatten times tried that itidement is, 

E. ' 
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The eomicall Hi9iorie of 

That^idn'euercboofeamisy 
Some there be that JhadoTx>es kts* 

Such haue but a Jhadorves hli 4 : 

T here be f coles aliue Ivpts 
Siluerd o^re, and Jo tpos this, 

7 kke vphat mfe you will to bed^ > 

J vpill euer be your head : 

So begone^youareffed, 

fiArrag. Still more foole I fliallappcare 
By'the time I linger heerc* 

With one foolcs head 1 came to woo^ 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ik keepe my oath, 

Pacicntly to bearc my wroath. 

T^ortia, Thus hath thecandlc fingd themqath ; 
O thefc deliberate foolcs when they doe choofe, 
They haue the wifedome by their wit to loofc* 
Nerrijf, The auncient faying is no herific, 
Hanging and wiuinggoes by defhnie. 

Portia, Come draw the curfaine NerriJJa. 

Enter LMeJfengeK 
OHeJf. Where IS my Lady. 

TPortia, /i/ccrc, what would my Lord f 
MeJJ, Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
T o fignifie th’approching of his Lord, . 

From whom he bringeth fcnfibkregrcctsy 
To wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew v yet J hauc not feene 
So likely an EmbafiTadoroflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fwcctc 
To fliow how coHly Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore- fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more 1 pray thee, / am halfc a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpcndfl fuch high day wit in prayfing binis 
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Come coific TJ^erryJfa, for I long to fee 
Quick C«/^^itPofhliat comes fo mannerly. . - 
Uertyf^ "Sajfanio Lprd,]oue if thy will it be. 

Solanio and f alar ino, 

, Now what neweson thcRyalfo ? . 

Salari. Why yet it liucs there vneheekt, that hath a fliip' 

of rich lading wrackt Pn the narrow Seas*, the Goodwins 1 tliinkc 
they call the place, a very dangerous fiat, and fatall, where the car- 
caffes of many a tall ihip lie buried, as they fay, if my goflip report 
bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solmio, I would fhe were as lying a goffip in that, as cuer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc Ihe wept for the death of 
a third husband : but it is true, withoutany flips of prolixity, or 
croffing the plaine high way of talkc , that the good Anthonioy the 
honeft (lAnthonio \ 6 that I had a ty tie good enough to kcepc his 
name company. ^ . 

Salari. Come, the full flop. . 

SoUnio, Ha, what fiycfl thou, why the end is, he hath loft a fhip. 
Salari, I would it might prouc the |jnd of his loflcs. 

Solanio. Let me fay amen betimcs,!caft the dcuil crofTe my prai- 
cr,for hccrc he comes in the likciics of a /ewe. How now Shy locke, 
what newes^among the M crehants ? Enter Shylocke, 

; Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fb well asyou,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thafs ccrtainc,/fbr my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings flic flew wichall. ^ 

Solan. And Shylocke^ for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
an J then it is the complexion ofthem all to Icaue the dam. 

Shy. Sheisdamndforif. 

Salari. Thats ccrtainc, if the deuill may be her ludgc. 

Shy. My ownc flcfli and blood to rebell. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefc yeeres. 

Shy, I Qy my daughter is my flcfli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more difference bctweenc thy flcfti andbjcrs, 
then !^twecne7ct and ^uorie, more bctweenc your bloods, then 
there is betwecnc red vwine and rennifli : but tell vs, doc you hcarc, 
wl^cther Ahtkonio haue liad any loflc at fca or no J 

£ a Shy. There 
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shy. There I haue another bad match, a bankrouf, a prodiffall 

who dare fcarcc Ihcwe his head on the Ryalto , a bcggcr that was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart : let him lookc to his bond 
hewasvvonttocallmevfurcr, let him lookc to his bond, heewas 
wont to lendc money /or a Chriftian curlie , let him jooke to his 
bond. 

Salari. Why I am fare if he foi faite, thou wilt not take his fielh, 
what’s chat good for ? 

Shyl. Tobaicefiih withall, ifitwill feede nothing elfe, it will 
feedc my reuengej hec hath difgrac’d me, and hindred me halfc a 
million, laught at my lodes, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaincs, cooled my/riends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his rcafon, I am a Icwc : Hath not a Icwe eyes, 
hath not a Icwe hands, organs, dementions, fences, affeftions, paf- 
fions, fed with the fame foodc, hurt with the fame weapons, fub- 
left to the fame difcafcs, healed by the fame meancs, warmed and 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer as a Chriflian is : if you 
prickc vs doe we not blccdc, if you tickle vs doc wee not laugh, if 
you poy fon vs doe wee not die, and if you wrong vs fhall wee not 
reucngCjif we arc like you in the reft, wc will rcfcmblc you in that. 
IfalewcwrongaChriftian, what ishis humillity, rcuengcMfa 
Chriftian wrong a lewe, what (hould hisfufFcrancebeby Chrifti- 
an example, why rcuciigc? The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it £hall goc hard but I will better the inftruftion. 

£^ter a man from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my maiftcr Anthonio is at his houfc , and defiresta 
ipeakc with you both. 

Saleru We hauc bccne vp and dovvne to feckc him. 

Enter 

Solanio. Hecre comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnlefle the deuill himfclfc furnc Icwc. Exemt Gentlemen. 
£nterT\\h6\\. 

Shy, WoWriov^Ttibaily whacnewes froniGenowa, haft thou 
found my daughter i 



TubalL I often catiic where I did heare of her, but cannot ifindc 
hen. 



the Merchant of Fenice. 

Shylocke. Why there, there, there,thcrCja diamond gone coft me 
two thoufand ducats in Franckford, the curfe ncucr fell vpon our 
Natron till now, I ncucr felt it till nowe , two thoufand ducats in 
that,& other precious precious iewcls 5 1 would my daughter were 
dead at my footc.and the iewcls in her care : would fhc were hearft 
at my footc, and the ducats in her coffin : no newes of them, why 
lb J and I know nofwhats fpent in the fcarch : why thou Ioffe vp- 
on Ioffe, the theefe gonewithfo much, and fb much to findc the 
theefc, and no fatisfaffion, no rcucngc,nor no ill luckc ftirring but 
wliat lights a tny fliouldcrs, no fighs but a my breathing, no tcares 
but a my Ihedding. ' • i j 

Tahall. Yes, other men hauc ill luckc fo, as I heard 

inCenowa? . 

Shy. What, what, what, ill luckc, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofic cart away comming from Tripolis.' 
Shy. I thank God, / thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Thball. /fpoke with fbme of the Saylers that cfcapcd the wrack. 
Shy. I thank thee good T tthall, good newes, good newes : ha ha, 
heercinGenowa. 

TdalL Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, onenight 
fourefcorc ducats. - 

Shy. Thou flickfla dagger in me, I fhallneucr fee my gold a- 
gainc, fourc fcorc ducats at a fitting, foure fcorc ducats. 

Tdall. Thei e came diners >^nthoims creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breakc. 

, Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him ilc torture him, /am 
glad of it. 

Tda!L One of them fliewed mcc a ring that hee bad of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

jShy. Out vpon her, thou tortureft mcc itwasmy Tur- 
Ines, Ihaditof/tf <?/3 when I wasa Batcheler: I would not haiie 
giuen it for a Wildcrncs of Monkies. 

TdaS. But is certainly vndonc. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true, goc Ttiheill fee me an Offi- 
cer, befpeake him a fortnight before, 1 will baue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, forwereheoutofVcnicel can make what merchan- 
dise I will : ^oeTfiUll, and mectc me at our Smagogue, goe good 

- £.3 Tlibdl,. 
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T uhall, at our Sinagoguc T uhall, Sxeuftt, 

Enter Eajfam, Portia, ^rMtano, *nd all 
their tray fies, 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for ih.choofing wrong 
/loofeyour companic j therefore fbrbearc a while, 
Thcres fomething tells me (but it is not louc) 

J" would not lootc you, and you know your (clfc. 

Hate counfailcs not in fuch a quallity } 

But leaflyou fliould not ynderfland me w'cl!. 

And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, . 

/ would detainc you liccre fome moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofe right, but then I am forfwornc. 

So wfill /neucr bc,^fo rnayypu miflc me. 

But ifyoii doc, youlc make me wilh a finne, 

That I had beenc forfwornc : Beflirow your eyes. 

They hauc ore*Iookt me and deuided me, 

One halfc of me is yours, the other halfc yours, ' 

Mine ownc 1 would fiy : but if minetlien yours. 

And (b all yours \ 6 thefe naughty times ' 
puts batres bcfwcenc the ovvnci s and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goe tp hell for it, not 1. 

I fpeaketoolong.buttis fopeizcthctinic, ' 

T o cch it, and to draw if out in length. 

Today you from ?Ic6tion. ' ^ V 

'Baff. Let me chpofij. 

For as / am, f liue vpon the racke. 

*Por. Vpon the racke Bajpmio, then confcfle 
vt'hat treafon there is mingled with your louc. 

Sajf. None but that \fgly treafon of miflruft, , i 

vvhich makes me fearc th’inioying of my Louc, 

There may as well be amity and life v 

T wcunc Ihow and fire, as treafon and my louc. 

For. Ibutlfcareyoufpcakc vponthcracke 
where men cnforccddoclpcakc atiy thing. 



the Merchant of Venice, 
Sejf, Promife me life, and de confefle the truth. 
Fortia. Well then, confefTeandJiue, ' 

Baf. Confcfle and louc 
had beenc the very fum of my confdlion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfwcres for deliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and theeaskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am Jockt in one of them. 

If you doe louc me, you will finde me out. 

Nerryfa and the reft, ftand all aloofo, 

bet mufique found while he doth make his choyfe. 

Then if he loofc he makes a Swan-like end. 

Fading in niuhque. That the comparifon 

may (land more proper, my eye lhall be the dreame 

and watry death-bed for him : he may W’in, ' 

And what is mufique than ? Than mufiqueis 
eucn as the flourifh. when true fubicifs bowc 
fo a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As arc thofc dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes care, 
AndTummon hirtt-tp marriage. Now he goes 
with no IcfTc preftnee, but with much more louc 
Then young- Alcides. when he did rcdccmc 
The virginc tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monder : I dand for facrificc. 

The red alodfc arc the Dardanian wiucs : 

^ With bleared vifages come forth to view 
ThcifTucofth’exploit: Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, Hiue with much much more difixiay, 
Iview thcfighf,thcu thou that mak’d the fray. 

trf So»^ the whilsl Bajjamo cotnments m the caskets 
to himfelfe. 

T til me where ufoHcie bred. 

Or in the hart, or in the head, 

Howbegot.howmtsrijbedl %spfte,re^lie. 
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The ccwicall HiSiorU of 

Jt is engtudred in the eye, 

With ga^ng fed, and Fancie dies ; 

the cradle where it lies 
l.etvsalirtngFanc'ies knell. 

He begin it, 

*J)ing, dong, hell. 

All. ^ing, dong,hell. 

'Bajf. So may the outward fliowcs be leaft thetnfelues, 
The world is ftill dcceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fa tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcurcs the fhow of cuill. In religion 
What damned error but fbme fober brow 
vvill blcflc it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with fairc ornament : 

Thpi-p t« no vovre To fimole. but aflumcs 
Some marke ot vertuc on his outward parts 5 
How many cowards whofc harts are all as.falfc 
As flayers of fand, weareyet vpon theirchins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning LMars, 
who inward fcarcht, haue lyuers white as milke. 

And thefc afliime but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you Oiail fee tis purchafl by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that wcarc mod ofit ; 

So are thofe crifpcd'fnaky golden locks 
which maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V ponTuppofed Fairenes, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The (cull that bred them in the Sepulcher, 

TIiii« ornarnent is but the vuilcd fhore 
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the Merchant of Venice* 
fJor pone of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man s but thou, thou meager lead 
which rather threatend then dod promife ought, 
thy palenes moues me more then elocjucnee, 
and hecre choofc I, ioy be the conftquence. 

fpor. Howallthcothcrpaffionsfleettoayrc, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpairet 
And fhyddring feare, and greenc-eyed iealoufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy'extafie, 

In mcafurc raine thy ioy, fcant this cxcelle, 

1 fcele too much thy bleffing, make it Icfle 
for feare /furfeit. 

Baf. Whatfindelhcere ? 

Fairc counterfeit. What'demyGod 
hath come fo nccre creation i raoue thefc eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 
feeme they in motion J Hcere arc feoerd lips 
parted with fuger breath, fb fwcet a bane 
(hould funder Kich fwcef friends? hcere in her hairei 
fhe Payntcr play es the Spyder, and hath wouen 
a golden meuvtynfrap the harts of men 
fatter then gnatsin cobwebs, but her eyes 
how could he fee to doc them i hauing made one, 

II5C thinkes it diould haue power to dcalc bothiris 
and Icaue it fclfe vnfutinfht t Yet looke how ftrre 
the fiibftance of my praife doth wrong this fliadow 
in vnderpry fing it, fo farre this fbadow 
doth litnpe behind the fubdance. Heercs thcftroule, 
fhe continent and fUramaric of my fortune. 

Tou that eheofi net hythi vim 
Chameeatf(tirv,amthee/esistruei 
- , Since thUfortme falls to yoHt 

^e content, imdfieks ns new. 

If yon he well pleafd with this, 
and holdycHr fortune for yenrh/iffe, 
TurneyonwhereyearXi^yss, 
iafndclameherwithaUmngkft, 

F, 
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The com'call cf 

A gentle fcroulc : Faire Lady, by yoor kauc, 

1 come by note to giuc, and to receauc, 

Luke one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes; 

Hearing aj^plaufc and vniucrfali ihoute, \ 

Giddy in fpirit, ftil! gazing in a doubt 
whether thofc peaks of praife be his or no> 

So tin icc fairc Lady Hand I eucn fp, 

As doubtful! whether what I (cc be frue^ 
Vnrillconfirmd,fignd, ratified by you. > 

YoufecmeLord5^j[/^^/i(? whcrciftani 
fach as I am 5 though for my lelfc alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wiih 
to wifii my felfe much better, yet for you, - 
I wouldhe trebled twentic times myielfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that.onely to ftand high in your acco^mi^^: 

"I might in yertucs, beauties, linings, friends ' ' 

cxceede account : but flit full fuminc of me 
is fume of fomething : which to fermein grbfli, 
is an vnlcflbnd girlc, vnfchoold, vnprafiizcd, 
happy in this, £hc is not yet fo old 
but fire may ‘Icarnc : happier then this, " ' 

fliee is not bred fo dull but fhc can Icarnc 5 
happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it fcIfc to yours to be direfted, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this fairc manfion, fnaiftcr of mv feruants, 

Quccnc ore my felfe : and aicn now, but now, 

, this houfe, thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
arc yours, my Lords, I giue them with this rfng, 
which when you part from, loofc, or giue away^, ' 

Jet it prefage rfie ruine of your loue, 
and be my vantage to cxclaime on you. 

Maddami you haue bereft me of all words. 



i I 
It 



aence, 



the Merchant ofFenice, 

enely tny blood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and dtert is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fomc oration fairely fppkc 
by a beloucd Prince, there doth appcarc 
among the buzzing plcafcd multitudcr 
Where cuery fomthing becing blent together, 
turnes to a wild of nothing, fauc ofioy 
cspreft,and notexpreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger,4hen parts life from ni 
othenhehold to ky 'BaJJamos dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is npw our time 
tliat haoc ftoodc by and feeneour wiihcs profper, . 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord^and Lady. 

Gm. My Lovd'Safamo, and aiy gentle Lady, 

I wifli you all the joy that you can wilTi ; 
for /'am fure you,can wifh none from me J 
and when you ^j^ nours meane to foleronizc 
.thebargiintf rar^ur fiiyth ; I doe befecch you 
eucn at fliat time I may be married to. 

^ajf With all my hart, fb thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. I thanke your Lordfhip, you haue got me on«. 
My eyes my Lord can lookc as fwift as yours s 
pu faw the miftres, I beheld the raayd j 
I ou lou’d, /lou’d for intcrmiflion, 

No more pertaines to me my lord then you 5 
y our fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and lb did mine to as the matter falls ! 
for wooing hccre vmHl / fwet ^gaine, 

and fwcaring till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at lall, if protnife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one hcere 
to haue her loue s prouided that your ft>rtune 
atchiu’d her miftres. 7 - 

Is this true 

^ y®** fland pleafd withalL 
And doe you gmitmo meane good ^yth g 
fi'fij, Yes^ithroyLord, 

Fz. - 
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The comicall Bi9iorie of 

Baf. Our feaft iTialbc much hone red in your mariage. 

Cra. Wcle play with them the firU boy for a thouland ducats, 
What and ftakedowne? 

Gra. No, we lhall ncre win at that fpor t and ftake downe. 
But who comes heere ? Loren ze and his infidel 1 J 
what, and luy old Vcnccian friend SaUrio I 

Enter Lorens, lejftca, and Salerio a mcnenger 
from Venice. 

Lorenzo jtnA Salerio, welcome hetherj 
if that the youth of my newe intreft heere 
haue power to bid you welcome : by your Icaue 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
fwcet Portia welcome. 

For. So doc I my Lord, they arc intirely welcome. 

L or, I thanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpofe was not to haue fcenc you hecrcy 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreate me pad all faying nay 
to come with hi m along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 
and I haue rcafon for it, Signior 
commends him to you. 

Ba^-. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me hoVv my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnlclTe it be in mind, 
nor well, vnlefTe in mind : his letter there 
will Ihow you his effate. oipen the letter, 

(jra. Nerrijfa,' chccre yond ftranger, bid her wclcona, 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royal! Merchant good fL^nthonio I 
1 know he will be glad of our fiiccelle, 

We are the lafons, we haue wone the fleece. , 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece thatlie hath loft. 

For. There are fbme flirowd contents in yond (amepaper 
That fteales the colour from Bajfaniot cheeke. 

Some decre friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could turne !b much the.conftitution 
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the Merchant ofF mice* 
of any conftant man : what worfc and wotfe ? 
With Icaue Safanio I am halfc your felfc, 
and I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Baf OC'NeetcSPortia, 

heere are a few ofthevnplcafant’ft words 

that eucr blotted pap cr. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my louc to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth 1 had 

raonein my vaines, I was a gentleman, 

and then I told you true s and yet decre Lady 

rating ray felfc at nothmg, you (hall fee 

how much /was a Braggart, when I told you 

my ftatc was nothing, Ifhould then haue told you 

that I was worfe then nothing j for indeede 

I haue ingag’d my felfc to a decre friend, 

ingag’d my friend to his mccre encmic 

to feedc my mcanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 

the paper as the body of my friend, 

and euery word in it a gaping wound 

ilTuing life blood. But is it true Salerio 

hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, 

from TripoliSjffom Mexico and England,. 

from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 

and not one veftell fcape the dreadfull touch 

of Merchant-marring rocks i 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides, it fhould appeare, that if he had 
the preftnt money to difeharge the lew, 

; hee would not take it : neuer did / know 
a creature that did beare the lhape of man 
fo keenc and greedic to confound a man. 

He plycs the Duke at morning and at night, 

^d doth impeach the freedome’of the ftate 
if they deny him iuftice. Twentic Merchants,, 
the Duke himfclfc, and the MagnificOcs 
ofgreateft port haue ^11 perfivaded with Himi 






ThecomicallHi^ortex)f 
butnonecandriuchimfioiti'diecnui^usplca- 
ot forfaiturc, of iuttice, slid hts bond. 

pjj7. When I was with hiin< I baue bjard him fweatc 
to 7»^4//and to his country -men, , 

that he would rather hauc flcih ^ 

then twenfic times the value of the fumme ' 
that he did owe him : and 1 know my lord, 
iflaw, authoritie, and power denie not, 
it will goe hard with poorc nthmio. 

■‘For. Is it your decrc,friend that is thus in trouble} 

Bajf. The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man, ; 

thcbeftconditiondaudvnwcaricdfpirijt , 
indooingcurtcficsrandoncinwhoin ^ 

the auncient Romaifie honour more appcarcs/ 
then any that drawes breath in /talie. 
por. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Pajf, For me three thoufind: ducats. "" 

7^or. Wbatno more, pay hinvfixthoufand,&dcfac«theboni!! 
double fixe thciuland, and then treble that, . 
before a friend of this difcription 

firai! lofe a hairc through fault. , 

Firft goe with me to Church, and call me wife, 
and then away to Venice to your friend ; 
forncuerlhallyoulicby Porrkffidc , ^ 

with an vnquict foulc. You Ihall haue gold 
to pay the petty debt twenty tiroes ouer. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
nty' mayd Nerhjft, and my ielfc rocane time 
vvill hue as maydes and widdowfsj come away, 
for you fliall hence vpon your/wedding day i 
bid your freends welcome, ihow a merry checrc, 
fince you arc deere bought, I will louc you deere. 

But let me hcare the letter of your friend. 



Sweet BalTanio , myjhips he^e all mfiayied , my C^e^ors erm 
cruetl, my eiiate ii very low, my btmdto the lews ii forfuiu, 
payingit.it is imyo/silfly 1 JhouidliHe, all debts arecleerd, befwesiiej^ 






the MerchantofF inice. 

..AliflmihthutfeeyostAt my death: notwmmdsng^feyomtl 
Jure ifyoHrloitedomt yetfwade yotito come,letmtmy letter. 



Por. O louc ! difpatch all bufincs and be gone* 
Bai. Since /haucyour goodleauetogoc away, 
I will make haft *, but till,I come againe, 

no bed (hall ere be gmltic of my flay, 
nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twaine, • 



Mxemi, 



l^nt€ttheIewyzMSakrio,zn&'tydntho 

andthelaylor. ^ 

n L lew. laylor, lookc to him, tell not me of mcrcic, 

' ' thiiis th*e foolc that lent out money gratis, 

laylor, lookc ta him. ^ 

v4nt. WcsLXcmtyttgoo^Shylockz - 

lew. lie haue my bond, fpeake not againlt my bond;>. 

I ' lhaue{worneanoatb,rhatIwillhauemy)3ond: 

' thou cairdft medogge before thou hadft a caufc, ^ 

f but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 

: the Duke fliall graunt me mflicc, I do wonda: ^ 

i thou naughtie /aylor that thou art fb fond 

I tocomfc^abroadcwifhhimathisTccjucft. 

I pray thee hcare me fpcakc. ^ _ 

lew. He haue my bond. I will not hearc thee fpcakC;, 
j lie haue my bond, and rlicrcfbre fpeake no more. 

. lie not be made afgft and dull/cydc foolc, 

I * to (hake the head, relent, and figh, and yceld 
to chrifiian interceflers : follow no^ • 

He haue no fpeakingviKvill haue my bond. 

r Exit lew. I 



Sol. It is the mofl: impcnttrablc curre 
that cucr kept wi^h mCn. 

Let him alone, 

11c follow lum no more with bootlellc praycr&i 




The cmicall Bi9iorie of 
bee fcekcs ray life, his rcafon well /know j 
I oft cleliuerd from hisfbrfcyturcs 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me. 

I am fure the Duke will neucr grant 
this for&turc to hold. 

The Duke cannot dcnicthc courfcoflavv} 

,for the commoditic that ftrangers haue 
with vs in V cnice, if it be denyed, 
will much impeach the iufticc of the fta?e, 
ftnee that the trade and profit of the citty 
confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
thefe griefesand loflb haue (b bated me 
that I lhall hardly fparc a pound of fielli 
to morrow j to my bloody Creditor. 

Well /aylor on, prav God come 

to fee me pay his delat, and then I cate not. f 

Enter Penk, Nerrifa, Jfffica, and a 

vnatioiT'mks, 

Lor. Maddara, although 1 {pcakc it inypur prclcnce, 
you haue a noble and a true conceitc 
of god-like aroitie, which appeares raoft ftrohgly 
in bearing thus iheabfcncc ofyourTord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhow this honouri 
how true a gentleman you fend rekefe, 
how deerc a loucr of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke 
then cuilomarie bounftc can enforce yoii. 

^or, I neucr did repent for doping good, 
nor (hall not now s for in companions 
that doc conuerfe and waft the time together, 
vvhofclbules doc bcarc an egall yoke oflouc, 
there rauft be need es a like proportion 
of lyniaments, of manners, and of fpirit j 
which makes me thinke that this . . 










the Merchant of Venice, 

How little it the coft I haue beftowed 
ifl oF iny fbulc j 

From out the ftatc of heliifli cruelty, 

Tills comes too ncerc the praifing of my (elFc, , 
Therefore no more ofit ; necre other things 
Lorenfo I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and mannage of my houfij, 

Vntill my Lords rcturnc ; for mine owrte part 
I haue toward heauen brealh’d a fecrct vowe. 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Oneiy attended by ?<{erriffa hcerc, 

Vnfill her husband and my Lords returnc. 

There is a Monaftry two miles off, 

And there we will abide. I doedcfireyou 
not to dcnic this impofition, 
the which my loue and fbmc ncceflity 
.now layes vpon you. 

Loretif, Madame, with all my hart, 

I lhall obey you in al 1 faire commaunds. 

PoK My people doc already know my roind, 

And will acknowlc^c you and 
in place ofLord'jrfjf/^ii? and myfeife. 

So far you well till we fliall meete againe, 

Loy. Faire thoughts and happy hourcs attend on yda 
kjft. 1 wilh your Ladilbip all harts content. 

Tor. I thank you for your, wifli, and am well pleafd 
to wilh it back on you s far you well 
Now 'Balthajer, as I haue Cuer found thee honeft true, 
So let me find thee ftill s take this fitmc letter, 
and vfe thoju all th’indeuour of a roan, 

In fpeede to Mantua, fee thou render this 
info my cofin hands Doctor 'Belar 'to, 

And lookc what notes and garments he doth giuetheCj 
otingehem I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vnto the T ranc^, to the common Ferric 
which trades to Vcnic^j vvaft no time in words 
ow get thee gone, I flaall be there before thee. ' 

G. 
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JBaltha, Madam, I goe with all conucnicnt fpeedc, 

Porti a Come on A crriffay I hauc vvorkc in hand 
That you yet know not of 5 wede fee our husbands 
before they thinkc of vs ? 

Nerrijft. Shall they fee vs ? ^ 

Portia. They fliall 7\(erhjfa : but in (iich a habitc, 
that they Oiall thinkc we arc acecinpliflicd 
with that we lackc? He hold thee any wager 
vvheii we arc both accoutered hke young men, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and wcarc rhy dagger with the brauer grace, 
and fpeake betwecnc the change of man and bov, 
vvirh a reede voyce, and turnc two minfing fteps 
into a manly ftride*, and fpeake offrayes 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies (ought my loue, 
vvhich I denying, they fell fickc and dyed. 

1 could not doc withall : then rlc repent, 

and vyiih for all that, that I had not killd them 5 

And twenty of thefe punic lies ile tell, 

that men fliall fwcarc I hauc difeontinued (choolc 

aboue a twelue^moneth : 1 hauc within my mindc 

a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 

vvhich I wiH praftile. 

Nerrif, Why, (liall we turnc to mcn ? 
l^ortta. Fre, W'hat a quefiion’s that, 
if thou wert ncre a lewd interpreter i 
But come,ile tell thee all my my whole deuice 
when I am in my coach, which flayes for vs 
at the Parke gate and therefore hail away, 
for W'C mud: mcafure twenty miks to day. Excmiu 

Enter Clorvne and "jejfica. 

Clorcne. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc fa 
belaid vpon the children, thereforcipromifeyou, ifeareyou,! 
was alwaies plain e w'ithyou, and fo now I fpeake rny-agitsfionof 
the matter: therefore be a good chcre, for frilly'll tbinke youarc 
dattind, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good, and 

that 
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tkt'wbw ak'mde of baftard liopencUher. 

itfica. And what hope is that I pray thcc ? 

Clmne. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 
not that 5'ou arc not the Icwcs daughter. 

hhc4 That were a kind of baftard hope in decdc,fo the finnes 
ofi4 mother Ihould be vifitedi-pon me. , 

f^iowne. Truly then I fcarc you arc damnd both by father and 
mother: thus when UTiun 6 Vi/ 4 t your father, 1 fall into Caril>dii 
your mother i veil, you arc gone both wayes. 

^ leJJjca. Ifliallbcfau’dby.myhusband,hchathmadcn)caChn- 

ili^n * 

hownt. Truly the more to blame he, we were Chriftians enow 
hefore, in as many as could well liue one by another : this making 
ofChriftianswill raife thcpiiceof Hogs.ifwc grow all to be pork 
eaters, wc fliall not fliortly hauc a raflier on the coles for mony. . 

Enter Lorenzo, 

lejjt. lie tell my husband Uuncelet what you fay, here he come ? 

lortn. I (hall grow iealious ofyou flrortly Lamcekt, if you thus 
get my wife into cornets# , 

^ feipcA, Nay, you neede not fcare \&Lormi.o, Launcelet and 1 are 
out, lie tells roc flatly there’s no mercy for mcc in heauen, becaufe 
I am .1 Icwcs daughter ; and be fayes you are no good member of 
thecommon-wcalth, for in conuerting Icwcs to Cbriftians, you 
raife the price of porkc. 

Uren. I ftwll aunfwcrc tirat better to the common-wcalih than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly ; the Moore is with • 
child by you Lamcelet f 

Clewne. It is much that the Moore flaould be more then rca» 
fon : but if Are be lefle then an honefl woman, (he is indeede more 
thcnl tooke her for. 

Isrm. How cuery foolc can play vpon the word , I thinkc the 
bed grace of wit will fhortly turne intofilence, and difoourfc grow 
commendable in none oncly butParrats: goe in firra , bid them 
prepare for dinner ? 

That is done fir, they hau-t all flomacks? 

Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner? 

G i 
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The comicall Ei^orie of 

0 owne. Tbatisdonctofir,oneIycoucristhcword; 

Loren. Will you coucr than fir ? 

Cla-wne. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty, 

Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou (liewe 
the wliolc wealth of thy wit in an infianr, 1 pray fhcc vndcrftanda 
plainc man in his plaine meaning ; goc to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, ferue in the mcate, and we will come in to dinner 
Clcrwne. For the table fir, it fiiall befei u’din, for the mcate fir, i( 
fhall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it be as 
humors and conceitcslTiallgouerne. Lxit(lomt. 

Loren. O dcarc difcrction, how his words are fitted, 

The foolc hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie of good words, and I doc know 
a many fooles that fland in better place, 

garniflit like him, that for a trickfie word 

dcfic the matter : how cherft thou lejjica. 

And now good fivect lay thy opinion. 

How dooft thou like the Lord wife I 
lejji. Part all cxpreffing.it is very mecte 
the Lord 'Baffamo line an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a bleffing in his Lady, 
he findcs the ioyes ofheauen hccre on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, it 
in realbn he fhould ncuer come to hcauen ? 

Why,iftwo Gods fiiould play fomeircauenlymatchi 
and on the wager lay two cai thly women. 

And ’T ortia one : there mufl be fbmthing elfe 
paund with the other, for thcpoorc rude world 
hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
hafi thou of me, as ffic is for wifo. 
lejfi. Nay, but askc my opinion to of that ? 

Loren. Iwillanone.firftletvsgoctodinncr? 

Jojfi. Nay, let me praile you while I hauc a fiomack? 

/ oren. No pray thee, let it foruc for table talke, 

Tlicn how fo mere thou fpeakft mong other things, 
Iffialldifgeftii?. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Jejft. Well, lie fet you forth. Exit. 

Enter the E>tiko,the Magnificoes^ AnthomOiBajfamo, 
and Grat'tano. 

What,.is hccre ? 

yintho. Ready, fo pleafe your grace ?, 

Duke. I am foi'ty thee, thou art come to auhfivere 

a ftonic aduerlarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapablc of pitty, voyd, and empty 
ftotn any dram of mcrcic. 

Antho. Ihauehcard 

your grace bath tane great paines to quallifie 
his rigorous courfo; but fince he Rands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meancs can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppole 
my patience to his furic, and am armd 
to fuffer with a quictnes of fpirit, 
the very tiranny and rage of his. 

‘Dnke. Goc one and call the lew into the Court. 

Sderio. He is ready at the dorc, he comes my Lord. 

; Enter Shylocke, 

Dtke. Make roome,and let him Rand before our face. 
Slylocke the world thinks, and I thinke fo to 
that thou but IcadcR this fafhion of thy mallice • 
to the laR houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt ffiew thy mercy and remorfo more Rrange, 
than is thy Rrange apparant cruelty 5 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, ' 
vvliich is a pound of this poorc Merchants flcRi, 
thou wilt not onely loofo the forfaiture, 

but toucht with humaine gentlcnesand louc; 

Forgiuc a moy tie of the principal!, 
glauncing an eye ofpitty on his loflcs 
that hauc of late fobudled on his backe. 

Enow to prclTe a royall Merchant downc 5 

And pluck cpniiferafion of this Rates 

from braffie bofomes and rough harts of flints,. 

“Om Rubbomc Turkes, and Tarters neucr traind' 

Gj 
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The cmictU BSime ef 

to oflics of tender curtclie I 

We all cxpcfta gentle aunfwcre Icwe ? 

1 liaue poflcll your grace ofwhat I purpcfe, 
and by our holy Sabaoth haue I (worne 
to haue the due .and forfct of my bond, 
if you deny if , let the danger light ‘ 

vpon your charter andyour Curies frecdotne I 
I oule ashc me why I rather choofe to haue 
a weight of carrion fierir, then to rcceauc 
three thoufand ducats : lie not aunfwer that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfwerd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 
and I be pleafd to giue ten thouland ducats 
to haue it baind .? what, arc you aunfwerd yet I 
Some men there arc louc not a gaping pigge K 
Some that arc mad if they behold a Cat ? 

And others when the bagpipe lings ith nolc, 
cannot containe their vrinc for affciftion. 

Maiflers ofpafhon fwayes it to the moodc 
of what it likes or loathes, now for j'our autifwcr i ' 

As there is no firmc rcafon to berchdred 
why he cannot abide a gaping piggc i 
why he a harmclcfle nccdTaric Cat ? 
why he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
inuft yeeid to foch in euitablc lhamc, 
as to offend himfelfe being offended j 
So can I giuc no rcafon, nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd liatc, and a' ccrtainc loathing 
I bearc «y^nthomo, that I follow thus 

a loofing fotc againft him ? arc you aunfweted ? 

This is no aunfwer thou vnfeclingroatv 
to excufe the currant of thy crucify ? 

/me, /am not bound to pleafe tlicc With my anfivers? 

Sitjf Poe all men kill the things they doe not loue ? 

/mff. Hates any man the thing he would not kilU 

Eucry offence is not a hate at firft? . ^ 

/fw. What wouldil thou haue a ferpent fling thee 
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the Merchant of Venice, 
i/itfth. 1 pray you think you queflion with the /ewe, 
YOU may as well goe ftatid vpon the Beach 
and bid the mainc flood bate his vfuall height, 

YOU may as well vfe queflion with the Woolfe 
vvhv he hath made the Ewe bleakc for the Lambcr 
You may as well forbid the mounfaine of Pines 
to wa<^ their high tops, and to make no noife 
vvlien° hey arc fretten with the guffs of hcauen; 

You may as well doe any thing moft hard 

asfeeketo foften that then which what’s harder ; 
his /ewifh hart ? therefore / doe bcfecchyou 
make no moc offers, vfe no farther meatics,, 
but with all briefc and plaine conueniencic 
let me haue iudgement, and the /ewe his will ? . 

Baf For thy three thoufand ducats hecre is Hkc I 
lerve. 7f cuery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and cuery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, / would haue my bond ? 

D«;^. How (halt thou hope for mercy rendring none? 
7 <we. What iudgment fliall / dread doing no wrong? 

' you haue among you many a purchaft flaue, 
which like your Afics, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abieft and in ffauifli parts, 
becaufeyou bought them, (hall / fay toyou, 
let them be free, marry them to your heircs ? 
why fwcat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be fcafond with foch viands, you will atinfwcr 
the Qaues arc ours, fb doc I aunfwer you : 

The pound of flefh which I demaund ofhira 
is deerely bought, as mine and / will haue it? 
ifyou deny me, fic vpon your Law,, 
there is no force in the decrees of V cnice : 

1 (land for iudgement, aunfwer, fhall I haue it I 
Ditki. Vpon my power /may difmiilc this Court, 
vnlcHe Bellario a learned Do£f or, 
wliom / haue lent for to determine this 
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T&ff ccmcall BiHone of 

Come hecre today? 

Salem, My Lord, hecreftayes without 

a tneflenger with letrcrs from the Doctor, 
new come from Padua ? 

‘Duks- Bring vs the letters 1 call the Meflcnger ? 

13a^. Good chccre Anthomo ? what roan, courao-c yet t 
The lew lliall haue royfle/h, blood, bones and all,* 
ere thou Hialt loofe for me one drop of blood ? 

^ntho. 7am a tainted weather of the flocke, 

mecteft for death, the weakeft kind offruitc 
drops carlicft to the ground, and fo let aic j 
Y ou cannot better be imployd Bahama, 
then to liuc (till and write mine Epitaph ? 

Snter Nernjfa. 

Dnke. Came you from Padua from 'BelUria ? 

JSler. From both? myL. ■Se/^jwgreetes your grace? 
^ "Baf. Why dooll thou whet thy knifo fo eariieftly ? 
letKf. To cut theforfaiture from that bankrout there? 
gratia. Not on thy fbule ; butonthyfoulcharlhlew 
thou makft thy knife kecnc : but no racttcll can, 
no, not the hangmans axe bcarc halfc the keenenefle 
of thy {hirpe enuie : can no prayers pcarcc thee ? 

I&we. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia. Obethoudamndiinexccrablcdoggc, 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufd } 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waucr in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagerae, 

that foqles of Animalls infufo thcmfclues 

into the trunks of men : Thy curriHi (pirit 

gouernd a Woolfe. wbo hangd for humaine flaughtcr 

euen from the gallowcs did his fell fbule fleetc, 

and whilcft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam j 

infufd it felfc in thee : for thy deftres 

are vvoluifts, bloody, ftatu’d, and rauenous. 

len>e. Till thou canft raile the fcalcfrom oft ray bond, 
Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 
Eepairc thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
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the'Merchant ofFemce, 

to curelcffetuinc. Iftandhccreforlaw. 

This letter from Bellario doth commend 
avoungandlearnedDo£ior to our Court: 

Where is he? 

iWr. He attendeth here hardby 
to koow_your aunfwer whether youle admit him. 

Duke- With all my hart : forae three or foutc ofyou 
goe giue him curteousconduift to this place, 
mcane time the Court /hall hcarc5e//,jr/w letter. 

Your Grace /ball vndcrftand , that at the rcceit of your ieffer I 
araveryfickc,butintheinftint that your meflcnger came, in lo- 
uing vifitation was with me a young Doftor of Rome, his name is 
Balthazer: I acquainted him with the caufe in cotrouerfic between 
the 7ew and Anthomo the Merchant , wee turnd ore many bookes 
together, hec is furni/hed with my opinion , which bettered with 
his owne learning, the greatnes whereof L cannot enough coni- 
tnend, comes with him at my importunitic , to fill vp your graces 
requell in my ftcad. /befeech you let his lackc of yeeres be no im- 
pcaiment to let him lacke a reuerend eftimation, for / ncuer knew 
ibyounga body with fo olde a head : I leaue him to your gracious 
acceptance, whofo tryall fhall better publilh his commendation. 
^ntvcTortUPox'Balthazjer. • . 

Tiuke. You hcarc the learnd!3ff/4?m what he writes, , > 
andheerelfakcitisthedoftorcomc. ^ 

Giue me your hand, come you from old 5e/4*m 

Portia, f did my Lord. .. / 

You are welcome, take your place : 
areyou acquainted with the difference 
that holds thisprefent queftion in the Court. : 

/am enformed throughly of the caufe, 

Vvmch is the Merchant here ? and which the Itw i 

eAnthonio and old Shylocke, both ftand forth. 

Por. Is your name - 

/f». Shylockeismymrae, 

r nafureis the fute you follow, . 

yet m fuch rule, th^ the V cnctian law 
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The eomicdl Hlfiorh 

cannot impugnc you as you doc proceed. 

You rtand within his danger, doe you not, 
hcfeycs. 

Docyouconfefic thcbondl 
I doc. 

T<?r. Tbenniuftihc/cwbcmcrcifull. 

Shy. On what compulfion mud 1 , fell me thatc 
Por. The qualitie of niercic is not flraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle rainc from heauen - 

vpon the place beneath : it is twife bled, 
it blcflcth him that giucs, and him that fakes, 
f is raightiefl in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His (cepter Ihowcs the force of temporall power, 
the attribut to awe and maicftic, 
wherein doth fit the dread and firarc of Kings : 
but mcrcic is about this feeptred fway, 
it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 
k is an attribut to God himfclfe*, 
and earthly power doth then fliow likeft gods 
when mcrcic fcalbns iulticc: tlicrcfbrc ^ew, 
though iufticc be thy pleafeonfider this, 
that in the courfc of iuftice, none of vs 
jfhould fee (aluation : we doc pray for mercy, 
and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
the dccdcs of mcrcic. I hauefpokc thus much 
to mittigatc the iudicc of thy plea, 
which if thou follow, this ftrif| Court of Venice 
niuft needcs giue fcntencc gainft the Merchant there 
Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I crauc the law, 
the penalty and forfaitc ofmy bond. 

Por. Is he not able to difeharge tlic money ? 

. 3 af[. Yes, hccrc I tender it for him in the Court, 
yea, twife the fumrnc, if that will not fuffife, 

on forfait of mv hands, my head, nw hart. 
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t¥g Merchant of Femee. 

M hme$ d©wn« truth. And /befeeth yeii 

wtfft once the law to your autboritse, 

10 (joe a great right, doc'alittlc wrong, 

jwdcurbethiscrucHdcmHofhUwili. 

pf/r, h inuft not be, there is no power in Venicf 

can altar 8 decree eftabliftrcd : 

(will be recorded for a precedent, 
and many an errour by the fame cKample 
will tulh into the {{ate, it cannot be. 

$hj, A Daniell come to iudgemem » yea a DanielK 

0 wife young ludgc how /doc honour thee, 

P9K I pray you let me looke vpon the bond. 

Sh), Hcerctisinoftrcuerendoo^ior.hcrcitis. 

*Por, Shyiee^ thefes thrice thy monQr offi-cd thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen, 

fcall I lay periurie vpon my foulc ? 

Hot not for Venice. ' 

WhythUbondisforfait, 
and lawfully by this the lew may claime 

1 pound offlelh,to be by him tut off 
necreft the Merchants hart x be mercifull, 
tike thrice thy money, bid me tearc the bond. 

$hh When It is pay d, according to the tenure. 

It doth appears you are a worthy mdge, 
you know the law, your expofition 
bath beenc metl fouhd ? /charge you by the law, 
whereof you are a well deferuing piller, 
pfoccedeeo ittd|emfnttbymyfoulel^€8rc, / 
there is no power In the tongue of man 
to alter me,? ftay here on my Bond, 

Mod Hartelle / doe bcTeecls the Court 
toimctheladgemcnt, 

T 9 r, Why than thus it is, 
you mud prepare your bolbme for his knife. 

Shy, 0 noble /udge,dcsw!lent young man, 
hr. For the intent and purpofo of the law 
n«h foil relation to the penaleic. 



T oe comicall Hi?ioric of 

which heere appcareth due vpon the bond. 

few. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright Tudo-c, 
how much more elder art tliou then thy lookes/ 

Por. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

I, his breaft, 

fb (ayes the bond, doth it not noble ludjjc ? 

Neerefl his hart, thofc arc the very words. 

Por. Itisfo.arethereballancehercto weieh the flefh 
hw. I hauc them ready. 

For. Haueby fome Surgion Shylocke on your char<^c 
to flop his wounds, lead he doc blcedc to death. “ ’ 
lerv. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 

Tor. It is not fo expreft, but what ofthat ? 

Twere good you doc fo much for charitie. 

Jew. Icannotfiindeit.tisnotinthcbond. 

Tor. You Merchant, haue you any thing to lay 3 
yint. Butlittlej/amarmdandwcllprepard, 

glue roe your hand far you well, 
grceucnotthat/amfalnetothisforyou: ■ 

for hcercin Fortune fliowes her fclfc more kind 
thenishercullome: itisflillher vfe 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which lingring pennance 
offuch mifery doth Ihecut me of 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

tell her the procefTe of Anthonios end, 

fay how I lou'd you, Ipeake me ftirc in death ; 

and when the talc is told, bid her be judge 
whether had not once a louc : 

Repent but you that you fliall loofc your friend 
and he repents not that he payes your debt. 

For if the /cw doc cut but deepe cnou°h, 
/Icpayitinftantlyvvithallmyhart. ° 

am married to a wife . 
which is as deere to me as life it felfc, 
but life it fclfe» my wife, and all the world, 

•• 



the Merchant ofFenice, 

are not with me efteemd abouc thy life. 

I would loofc all. I facrifizc them all 

hecrctothisdeuill.todcliueryou. , , , . . 

por. Your wife would giue you little thankes tor that 
if flic were by to hcare you make the offer. 

Gra. Ihaucawifcwho/protcft/louci 
Twould flie were in heauen, fo (he could 
intreate fome power to change this currifli lew. 

SyVr. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
the wilh would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. 
lew. Thcfe be the chrifhan husbands,/ hauc a daughter 

would any of the ftocke of Barrabas 

had becne her husband, rather then a Chriflian. 

We trifle time, / pray thee purfue fcntcnce. 

7or. A pound of that fame Merchants flcfli is thine, ^ 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 
few. Moftrightfullludge. 

Per. And you rauft cut this flcfli from offhisbreaft, 
the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 
few. Moft learned ludgc, a fcntcnce , cortic prepare. 
Tor. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iotc of blood, 
the words exprefly arc a pound of flefli : 
take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of ficfli, 
but in the cutting it, if thou dooft flicd 
one drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of V cnicc conflfcate 
vnto the ftate of Venice. 

Gra. O vpright ludgc, 

Marke lew, 6 learned fudge. 

Shy. Is that the law # 

Por. Thyfclfeflialtffethe Afts 
for as thou vrgeft iufficc, be allurd 
thou (halt hauc iuftice more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark /cw, a learned iudge. 

/^. I take this olFcr then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriflian goc. 

H.J. 



The emicdl of 
Sftf Hcereisfhcmeftey. 

Por. Soft, the lew Hial hjuc all iuflice/ofe no haO, 
be fliall hauc nothing but the penalty. 
gra. O lew, an vpright ludge,a learned lodge, 
Por, T hcrefore prepare thee to cot of the flclh. 
Shed thou no bloo^nor cut thou IclTc nor more 
but iuft a pound of flclh : if thou tak’ft more 
or lelTc then a iuft pound, be it but lb much 
as makes it light or hcauy in the fubftanccj 
Of the deuifion of the twentith pari 
of one poorc (cruple, nay if the icale doc turne 
but in the eftimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeft, and all thy goods arc conflfeate* 

Cra. A fccond Darnell, a Danicll lew, 
now infidell / haue you on the hip. 

Pqr, Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfiiture. 
Shy. Giuc me my prineipall. and let me goc. 

Saff, I baueit ready for thee, here it is. 

Ttff. H ec bath refufd it in the open Court, 

. bee ihail haue meerely iuOiee and his bond, 

Gya. A Danicll ftill (iy /, a fecond DanieH* 

/ thanke thee /ew for teaching roe that word. 

Shy. Shall / not haue barely roy prineipall I 
Per. Thou Ibalt haue nothing but the ibrfaiture 
to be fo taken at thy pcrril) lew. 

Sky, Why then the deuill giue him good of it i 
lie (lay no longer queftton. 

. Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enabled in the lawcs of Venice, 
ifitbeprouedagainflan alien,, ' 

. that by dirc^, or indircif attempts 
he fteke the life of any Cittizen, 
the party gaihft the which he doth contriue, 
ihall feaze enehalte his goods, the other halfe 
comes to thepriuie cofter of the State, 
and the oiFeoders life lies in the mercy 



the Merchant off^ ?nke, 

eftheDukconcly,gainftal!othcrvoyce. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft ; 

for it appearcs by nianifeft proceeding, 

[hatin5Eealy,anddireaiyto 

thou haft contriued againft *e very hfe 
of tiic defendant : and thou haft incurd 

thedangerfbrraorlybymcrchearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mcrcie of the _ 

Gra. Bee that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy fclfe, 
andyet thy wealth becingforfait to the (late, 
thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

therefore thou muft be hangd at the ftafcs charge. 

Duke. That thou Ibalt fee the difference of ourfpirK 
Ipardon thee thy life before thouaske it t 
for halfe thy wealth, it is ^nthomos^ 

the other halfe comes to the gencrall ftatc, 

which humblenes may driue vnto a fine. 

Tor, I for the ftatc, not for Anthonio. 

Shy.^ Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you fake my houfe, when you doc take the prop 
that doth fuftainc my houfe ; you take my life 

when you doe take the meanes whereby /liue. 

Par. What mercy can you render him nthom f 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elfe for Godfakc. 

Anth. So plcafc my Lord the Duke, & all the Cour* 
to quit the fine for onebalfc of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 
the other halfe in vfe, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
tnatlately ftolc his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 

he prefcntly become a Chriftian : 

the other, that he doe record a gife 

heere in the Court of all he dies pofleft 

vnto his fonne Lorenzo and bis daughter. 

T)i^. He fliall doc this, or elfe I doe recant 
the pardon that 1 late oronounced heere. 



The comicall Hiftorie of 
For. Art thou contented lew? what doft thou fay? 

Shy. I am content. , * 

for. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you gitic me leaue to goe from hence, 

.1 am not well, (end the deede after me, 

and 1 will fis:nc it. 

& 

Duke. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chriftning flialt thou haue two Godfathers, 
had I beenc mdge, thou Ibouldft haue had fen more, 
to bring thee to the gallowcs, not to the font. Sxii. 
. Duke. Sir 1 entreate you home with me to dinner. 

For. I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon,- 
/ nuift away this night toward Padua, 
and it is raeete I prelently ftt forth. 

Duke. lam forry that your leyfure (erues you not. 
iyfnthomo, gratifie this gentleman, 
for in ray mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his fraine. 

Moft worthy gentleman, 1 and my friend 
haue by your wifedome been this day aquitted 
of grccuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thoufand ducats due vnto the /ew. 
wee freely cope your curtioiis paincs withall. 

j4». And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
in loue and feruice to you cuer-morc. 

For. Hcc is well pay d that is well fttisfied, 
and I dcliuering you, am latisficd, 
and therein doe account my felfe well payd, 
my minde was neucr yet more mcrcinarie. A; 

I pray you know me when we mecte agaiid^. 

I wift you well, and fo I take my leaue. 

“Btiff. Deere fir, offeree / muft attempt you further, 
fake feme remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee : graunt me two things I pray ydu, 
not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

^or. You prefle me farre, and thercferc / wil yeeld, 
giue mee your gloues, He wears them fer your me, 



the Merchant of Fenice, 

.naforyourloucilcfakc thisringfrom you, 

doe not draw back your hand, ilc take no more, •% 

and you in loue (hall not dcnic me this ? v 

'Baf. This ring good fir, alas it is a trine, 

I will not lhamc my felfe to giue you this ? 

Bor. I will haue nothing elfc but oncly this, 

and now me thinks I haue a minde to it? 

^j^Therc’s more depends on thisthen on the valcw, 

thedwreft ring in Venice will I giue you, 
andfindcit out byproclaroation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me ? 

Por. IfccfiryouarelibcrallinofFers, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
you teach me how a begger fliould be aunfwerd. 

Bajf. Good fir, this ring was giuen me by my wife, 
and when Ihe put it on, Qie made me vowe . 
that I fhould neither fell, nor giue, nor loofc it. 

•For. That feufe femes many men to faue their gifts, 
and if your wife be not a mad woman, 
and kiTow how well I haue deferu’d this ring, 
flic would not hold out enemy for cucr 
for giuinfr it to me • well, peace be with you. ExeutiK 
My let him haue the ring, 

let his deferuings and my loue withall 

, be valued gainu your wiucscommaundement. 

’Saf Goe g^ratiano, runne and oucr.tjJcc him, 
giue him the ring, and bring him if thou canft 
vhto jiathonios houfe, away,make haft. Exit G ratUnt, 
Come, you and I vyillthither prefently, 
and in the morning early will wc both 
flic toward Belmont, come 

Exemt, 

Enter T^errifpi. 

'For. Enquire the /ewes houfe bur,giuc Him this deed, 
and let him figne if, weelc away to night, 
and be a day before our husbands home : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo ? 
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Enter Gratiano. 
fif-you afc well orc-tanc : 

My L. "Mlfamo vpon more aduicc, 

hath fcnt you hecrc this ring, and doth intrcafc 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be} ' - ' f 

his ting I doe accept moft thankfully, ’i 

and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fliew my youth old Shylock^s houfe. 

That will I doc. 

Eler, Sir, / would fpealce with you : 

He lee if / can get my husbands ring 

which I did make him Tweare to kecpe for aier. 

For. Thou maifti warrant, we fhal hauc old fwearinf. 
that they did giue the rings away to men } 
blit wele out-face them, and out.fwcarc thcmto: 
away,make haft, thou knowft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir,willyovfhcw me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo andjejfica. 

Lor. The moone fliines bright. In fuch a night as this, ' 
when the fweet windc did gently kifle the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
Troylm me thinks mounted fheTroian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where ^e/Zeilay that night, 

^ejft. In fuch a night - 

did TA^refcarefully ore-trip the dewe,' ' 

and faw the Lyons ftiadow ere him felfc, 
and ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
floode Dmi? with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wildc fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come againe to Carthage. 

In fuch a night 

L^iedea gatheredthc inchantedhearbs 
that did renew ol d Efin. 

Loren. In fuch a night , 

“ ’ ' did 



the Merchant of f^enice, 

jijr./;frtftealcfronnthewealthyIcw^^ , 

td with an vnthrift lotic did runuc from Venice, 

asfarre as Balmont. 

' Infuchantght. 

didvoungl^ren^fwcarchclouedhcrwa 

ftcaling h« fo«>e with many vowes of faith, 

andnercatrueone. 

Leren^ In fuch a night 

Haal,aethaLou=,andhcforgw.ieher. 

lek I would out-ni^ht you did no body come. 

But harkc, I hcare the footing of a man. 

SnteraMejfenger. . • 

leren. Who comes fofaft in filcnce of the night. 

AfticndCthat friend, your name Ipray youfritna* 

Mef 5 ff/)Wis mynamc,and i bringword 

tnv Miftres will before the breake of day 

behecre at Belmont, ftic doth ftray about 
by holy crofles where fhe kncelcs and prayes 

for happy wedlock hourcs. 

"Who comes with her ? ^ 

None but a holy Hermit and her mayd s 
Ipray yoiiis my Maiftcr yet rewind ? 

£5r«». He is not, nor we hauc not heard from him, 

But goe we in I pray thee 

andccremonioufly let vs prepare r. ,- .. 

fome welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Bnter 

Clowne, Sola,fb1as woha,hofbla,fbld. 

Leren. Who calls ? , . , r i r ?- 

pe. Sola, did you fee M.Lorenzo, & fo«» toIa» y 

Loren, Lcauc hollowing man, hccrc. 

Clome, Sola, where, where ? 

C/w Tell him thcre'saPoft come from my Maifter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Maiftcr will be heere ere morning 
fweete foule. 
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Loren. Let’s in, and there expeft their cotnmiftg. 
And yet no matter : why rhould we goc in. ° 
My friend uphen, fignific »' pray you 
within the houfe, your miftres is at hand, 
and bringyour mufique fbdrth into the ayre. 
Howfweet the moone-light fleepes vpon thisbankc, 
hcerc will we fit, and let the founds of mufique * 

creepe in our eares foft flilnes, and the nK^ht 
become the tutchesofiweet harmonic ; 
fit lejjica, lookchow thcfloorcofheaucn 

is thick inlayed with pattens ofbright gold, 

there’s not the fmallcft orbe which thou bcholdft 
but in his motion like an Angel! fings, 
flill quiring to the young cyde Cherubins i 
fuch harmome is in immortall foules, 
but whilfi this muddy vcfiurc of decay 
dooth grofly clofe it in, we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake “Dtam with a hiinne, 
with fi/veeteft tutches pearce your miftres care, 
and draw her home with mufique. play Mujteju 

lejp. I am ncuer meriy' when I heare fwcet mufique 
Loren. The rcafbn is, your Tpirits arc attentiue ; 
for doc but note a wild and wanton heard 
or race ofyouthfiill and vnhandicd colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neghingIoude> 
which is the hote condition of their blood, s 
if they buthcare perchance a trumpet /bund, 
or any ayre of mufiqdc touch their eares, 
you (hall pcrceauc them make a mutual] ftand, 
their /auage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 
by the /weet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 
Since naught /b (iocki/h hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in hinifelfe, 
nor is not moued with concord of /weet founds, 
is fit fer treafons, ftratagems, and /poiles. 
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the motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 
and his aflfeftions darkc isTerebw : 
let no fuch man be trufted ; raarke the muliquc. 

Enter Eortia and Nerrijfa, 

por. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throwes his beames, 

fofliinesagooddccdcinanaughtyworld. 

Ner. When the moonc /hone we did not fee the candle s 

So dooth the greater glory dim the lefle, 
afobftitute Ihincs brightly as a King 
vntill a King be by, and then his ftatc 

empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
into the roaine of waters : mufique harkc. 

Her. It is your mufique Madame of the hou/c ? 

Tor. Nothing is good I lee without re/peft, 
ifle thinks it founds much fweetcr then by day ? 

Her. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam i 

7or. The Crow doth fing as fiveetly as the Larke 
when neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if /he /hould fing by day 
when euery Goofc is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Rcnne ? 

How many things by fo.ifon, feafond are 
to their right pray/c, and true perfeifion : 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with Endiuaioiij 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren, That is the voyce, 
or /am much deceau’d of Por/M. 

Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowes the Cuckoe, 
by the bad voyce ? 

Zore«. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

Per. Wc haue bin praying for our husbands welfare, , 
which fpecd wc hope the better for out words : 
arethey return’d J 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : ^ 

but there is come a Mcflenget before 
to fignific their comraing J 

I3 
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^ 9 T, Gotin Nerriffa, 

Giue order to my (cruants, that they take 
no note at all of our being abfent hence, 

nor you Lorcnxiaf "-jcJJicA nor you. _ 

£ore». Your husband is at hand, I hcare bis trumpet, 
vve arc no tell-tales Madame, fcarc you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 
itlookes a little paler, tis a day, 
fuch as the day is. when the fiinnc is hid. 

Enter'B^^amo, Anthomo,GrMuino, atidiheit 
‘ folkwers, 

Bajf We (hould hold day with the Antipodes, 
ifyou would walkc in abfence of the funne. 

*Pcr. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a licauie husband, 
and neuer be Bajfania fo for me, 
but God fort all : you arc welcome home my Lord. 

’Sajf. I thank you Madam,giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is AnthoniOf 
to whom l am fo infinitely bound. 

7 or. You Hiould in all Icncc be much bound to him, 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 
tAftnh. No more then I am well acquitted of 
Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our Houfe : 
it muft appeare in other wayes then words, 
therefore [{cant this breathing curtefie. 

(^ra . By yonder moonc I five.irc you doc me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it fo the /udges Clarke, 
would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
fince you doc take it Louc fb much at hart. 

Por, A quarrel! hoe already, what’s the matter i 
Grati. About a hoopcofgold, a paltry ring 
that Ihc did giue me, whole pofie W'as 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife, L osis me, andleane rne mot. 

What talke you of the pofie or the Valcw t 
You fwore to me vvhen I did giueyou, 
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that you would wearc it till ybur houre of death, 

Indthatitlliouldlicwithyouinyourgraue. 

Luah not for me, yet for your vehement oathesi 
vou lould haue becnc rcfpeaiuc and hauc kept it 
(}aucita ludgcs Clarke : no Gods my ludgc 
the Clarke will nerc wearc hairc ons race that nad it. 
Gra. He will, and if he liuc to be a man. 
jiernjpt, I, ifa woman Hue to be a man.. 

Gra. Now by this hand I gaucit to ayouth, 
alondofboy, a htrie ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy fclfe, the ludgesGlarkc, 
a prating boy that begd it as 
I could not for my hart deny it him; 

Por. You were to blame, I muft be plaine with y 
(0 part fo fliglitly with your wiues firft gift, 

a thing ftuck on with oaths vpon your finger, 
and fo^riucted with faith vnto your flcfti. 

I oaue my Louca ring, and made him fwcarc 
neuer to part with it, and hecrc he ftands : . 

I dare be fwornc for him he would not Icaue it, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maifters. Now in faith ^ratiano 
you giue your wife too vnkiiid a caufe of griefo, 
and twere to me I ftiould be mad at it. 

Why I were beft to cut my left hand ofl^ 
and (wearc 1 loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Baffanio gaue his ring away 
vnto the /udge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’d it to : andjthen the boy his Clarke 
thattooke (bme paincsin writing, hebegd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would talcc ought 
but the two rings. 

Por. What ring gaue you my Lord 3 
Not that 1 hope which you reccau’d of me. ■ 

Baf /f I could add a lie vnto a fault, 

Iwould deny it; but you (ec my fingerr 
hath not thcringvpon it,it is gone. 
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For. Eucn (6 voyd is your falfc hart of truth* 

By heaucn I will ncrc come in your bed 
vntill /fee the ring ; 

Nor I in yours ^ 

till I agatne (ce mine i 
Baf Sweet Portia, 

if you did know to whom I gauc the ring, 
if you did know for whom /gauc the ring, 
and would conceauc for what /gauc the ring, 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
vvlien naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you w'ouldabate the ftrength ofyour diljjlea^rcJ 
For. Ifyou had knowne the vertue ofthering, 
or halfe her worthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to containc the ring, 
you would not then haue parted with the ring : 
what man is there (b milch vnreafonablc 
if you had plcafd to haue defended it 
with any termes ofzcalc: wanted the modefly 
to vrge the thing held as a ceremoDJC : 

' Nernffa teaches me what to bclecuc, 
ilc die for’t, bu t feme woman had the ring ? 

Baf[. No by my honour Madam, by my foulc' 
no woman had it’, but a ciuill Do/i:or, 
which did refufethrcc thoufbid'ducats ofme, 
and begd the ring, the which I did dcnic him, — 
and lufferd him to goe difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my dcerc friend. W hat Hrould / (ay fwcet Lady, 

I was infbrc’d to (end it after him, 

I was befet with (hamc and curtclie, 
my honour would not let ingratitude 
fo much bernicrc it : pardon me good Lady, 
for bv the(e ble0ed candcls of the night, 
had you been there, I think you would haue bcgd 
the ring of me to giuc the w'orthy Doifior ? 

Per-. Let not that Doflor cre come nccrc my houlc 
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(ince he hath got the icwcll that I loued, 
and that which you did (wcarc to kcepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thin» I haue, 
no, not my body, nor ray husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well furc of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
ifyou doc not, if I be left alone, 
now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Doftor for mine bedfellow. 

‘Blnriffa. And I his Clark : therefore be well adui(d 
how you doe leaue me to mine owne protcflion. 

Gra. Well doe you (b : let not me take him then, 
for ifl doe, ile mar the young Clarks pen. 

Jnth. I am th’vnhappy fubie/l of thc(c quafrclls. 

For. Sir,grceue not you, you arc welcome notwithftanding 
Baf, jPorrw,fbrgiuemethiscnforccdwron^ 
and in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I (wcare to thee, euen by thine owne fairc eyes 
wherein I fee my fclfe. 

‘For. Markc you but that ? 

7n both my ej'cs he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, (wcare by your double (elfe, 
and there’s an oath oferedite. . 1 

Nay,butheareme. 

Pardon this (aolc, and by my fbule I (wcare 
I neucr more will breake an oath with thee. 

I oiicc did lend my body for his wealth, 
which but for him that had your husbands ring 
had quite mifearied. /dare be bound againc, 
my feulc vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
will ncucr more breake faith aduifcdly. 

jL-j 3"^'” furety ; giuc him this, 

hcepe it better then the other. 

7 > ”/r D Lord Bajjanio, (wearc to keepe this ring. 

By hcauen it is the fame I gaue the Doc%r, 

I hid it ofhim: pardon we Bajfamo, . 
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for by tbls ring the Do£lor lay with me. 

Nemjfi. And pardon me my gentle 
for that fame fcrubbed ^oy the Dodiors Clarke 
in hew of thiSjlaft night did lie with me. 

Gratis Why this is like the mending ofhigh wayes 
in Sommer where tire wayes are laii e enough ? 

What, are we cuckolds ere we hauc defem’d it.- 
Por. Speake not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d } 

Hecrc is a letter, reade it at your Icafurc, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario, 
there vou iball findc that Portia was tbcDofior, 
there her Clarke. Lorenzo heett 
Iball witnes Ilct foorth asibonc as you, 
and euen But now returnd : /hauenotyet 
enterd my houfe. you are wcltome, 

and I haue better hewes in ftorc for you 
than you exfpeci : vnfeale this letter Ibonc, 
there you fhall fiude three ofyotir Argofies 
arc richly come to harbour fbdainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
/chaunced on this letter. 
o^y^ntho, /am dumb? 

Baffi Were you the Doi^Ior, and /knew you not ? 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckold. 
7>{er. /butthcClarkethatneuermcanestodocit, ■ 
vnleflc he liue vntill he be a man. 

Bajf. (Sweet Doftor) you ihallberoy bedfellow* 
when /am abfent then lie with my wife. 

jin. (Sweet Lady) you haue giuen me life jnd lyuin^ 
for heere /reade for certaine that my fhips 
are fafely come to Rode. , 

Por. How now Lorenzo ? 
jny Clarke hath fomc goo'dcomforts fo for you. 

Ner /, and lie giue them him without a fee. 

Thcrc doe / giue to you and lejfica 
from the rich /ewe, a fpcciall deedc of gift 
after iiis death, of all he dies pofleft of 
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dies, you drop Mannaintheway 

Gra tetitbcfo,thcfirftintergotory 

whethMtill the next night fhe had rather Ray, 
w <roc to bednow being two hourcs to day : 
Bufwere the day come, wifh it darke 

Sll / were couching with the Doaors Clarke. 

Well, while /Hue, ilefcareno other thing 
foforc, askeepingfafe Nemjfas ring. 



'Exeunt- 
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